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A DVERTISEMENT. 



TN compliance with wbat appears to be 
the general wish, the names of the 
persons mentioned in the Fragments are 
inserted in this edition ; and with a grate- 
ful sense of the indulgence with which this 
little work has been received by the public, 
I have ventured to replace several passages 
in Miss SMiTH'sletters, which have hitherto 
been omitted. Some letters with which 
I have lately been favoured by the lady 
to whom they are addressed^ will probably 
be considered as a valuable addition to this 
colle£lion y and I flatter myself that anee- 
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dotes which were thought too trifling for 
publication when the name of the author 
was concealed, may now appear interesting, 
as contributing to throw lighton a charafter 
which must be esteemed in proportion as 
it is known. To the younger part of my 
own sex, who admire the talents of my 
lamented friend, and wish to follow h^r 
steps in the paths of science, I beg leave 
to point out the following obscFvations, 
extracted from a late excellent publication. 
^^ Agd.in8t learning, against talents of any 
kind, nothing can ateady the head, unless 
you fortify the heait with real Christianity. 
la raising the moral edifice, we must aink 
dleep in proportion as we build high. We 
must widen the foundation, if we extead 
th^ superstructure. Eeligion alone can 
counteract tib^ aRBpifings of genius, can re^ 
gulatc iiie pride «f talefit&. And let such 
women as are disposed to be vain of their 
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comparatively petty attainments, lock up 
with admiration to those contemporary shi- 
ning examples, the venerable Elizabeth 
Carter, and the blooming Elizabeth 
Smith. I knew them both, and to know 
Vas to revere them. In them let our young 
ladies contemplate profound and various 
learning, chastised by true christian hu- 
mility. In them let them venerate acquire- 
ments which would have been distinguished 
in an University, meekly softened, and 
beautifully shaded, by the gentle exertion 
of every domestic virtue, the unaffected 
exercise of every feminine employment/* 

Calebs in search of a iV^t. 



*■ ■ I P<t— ^~ I M <,| 



b- 

) 



t 
I 



s 



PREFACE. 



nPHE favour with which memoirs and 
letters are generally received hj the 
public, has encouraged the production of a 
great many biographical works, written on 
very different principles, and whicE must 
be perused with very different feelings. 
The delight with which every friend of 
science and virtue reads the life of Sir 
William Jones, of Dr. Beattie; of Mr. 
Cowper, or of Mrs. Carter, can furnish no 
excuse for publications, in which some of 
the most vicious characters that disgrace 
the present times, are dragged into notice, 
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to disgust or to corrupt succeeding gene- 
rations. For such an insult on the prin- 
ciples and the taste of the reader no 
apology can be offered ; but when tlie 
character that is brought before the public 
is really deserving of esteem, the feeling 
heart will view with indulgence the partial 
fondness of surviving friendship, which en- 
deavours to save from oblivion the object of 
its affection, aad to strew a few flowers on 
the humble tocnb of departed virtue. 

The following pages will not be found to 
contain a single sentence which can give 
paia to aay human being ; and though 
nothing in this collection was written with 
a view to publication, yet as the delicacy 
which always slirunk from observation 
cannot now be wounded by praise or blame, 
it is, I hope, allowable to remove the veil 
which an excess of modest reserve threw 
over uncommon merit. 



Th€ Young Lady whose talents and vir- 
tues arebere pointed out to the reader, was 
little kn^own in the worlds Her short life 
was spent in retinement, and it affords no 
incielents to awaken curiosity; but it offers 
an example, which may be useful to all her 
sex, and particularly to the younger part 
of it; and I am encouraged to hope, that 
her writings may not be uninteresting to 
readers of a very different description.^ 
I have only noticed such circumstances in 
her * Short and simple annals," as seemed 
necessary to explain her letters, and to 
shew the progress of her improvement in 
different branches of science. The use 
which she made of learning, and the effect 
which it produced on her conduct in life, 
may be collected from many parts of the 
following work, which will prove that 

* See Letter XII. from the Rey. Dr. Randolph to 
Mrs. Smith, in the Appendix:. 



^very acquisition in science only increased 
the humility of her natural character; while 
extensive reading, and deep reflection, 
added strength to her convidiion of those 
great truths of revealed religion, which in 
life and in death supported her through 
every trial, and which can alone afford 
consolation to the parents and friends who 
live to mourn her loss. 



FRAGMENTS 



IN PROSE AND VERSE. 



TUriSS ELIZABETH SMITH was bom at 
Bumhally near Durham^ (the beautiful re- 
sidence of her paternal ancestors^) in Dec. ] 776. 
Some particulars relating to the early part of her 
life may be learnt from a letter written soon after 
her death by her afflicted mother to the Rev. Drl 
Randolph, in consequence of his request that 
£he would inform him of such circumstances with 
regard to the gradual progress of her daughter's 
mind, as had not come under his own observation."^ 

* See Appeodix. Letter I. 

B 
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I will only mention here a few particulars^ which 
seem necessary to explain her writings. 

When I first saw Miss Smith^ in the summer 
of the year 1789, she was only in her thirteenth 
year, and her extreme timidity made it difficult to 
draw her into conversation; but even then I saw 
many proofs of very uncommon talents. We 
were frequently together during the three fol- 
lowing years, either at Piercefield, where Mr. and 
Mrs. Smith then resided, or at Bath, where Miss 
Smith and her sisters were often with us. At 
that time Elizabeth astonished us by the faci- 
lity with which she acquired information on every 
^ subject. She excelled in every thing that she 
attempted. Music, Dancing, Drawing, and 
Perspective, were then her chief pursuits, and she 
succeeded in all; but even at that early, age her 
greatest pleasure seemed to be reading, which she 
^ would pursue with unwearied attention, during 
so many hours, that I oft^n endeavoured to draw 
her away from her books, as I feared thatsucU 
clos(e application might injure hq: health. Sh^ 
was then well acquainted with the: French and 
Italian language^ and.had made considerable pro- 
gress in the study of Geometry, and some other 
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blanches of the Mathematics. At every period 
of her life she was extremely fond of poetry. The 
following fragment is dated in June 179^* 



X. 

The Sun, just rising from his watery bed» 
Shook from his golden locks the briny drops ; 
The Earth her many-colouPd mantle spread. 
And caught the crystal on her flow'rets tops; 
While Nature smil'd, to see her rising crops 
With brighter beauty glow, and richer hues ; 
As now the night her sable chariot stops. 
Each drooping flow'r, refreshed \rith morning dews, 
'JLifts its gay head, and all arotmd its fragrance strews. 



u. 



Se fair the mom, when Emma, fairer still. 
Left the lone cottage, now her sole retreat ; 
And wander'd rousing o'er the neighboring hill. 
With downcast eyes, which weeping look'd more sweety 
Down to the vale she tum'd her trembling feet ; 
There, in the middle Of a $hady wood, 
.O'erhung with trees; whith branch to branch did meet. 
Glided a gentle sti^m, Wh^re, 39 it stood. 
Each bough its iniage shewed in the dear glassy floed. 

B 9. 
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in. 

* Herepaus'd the Nymph, and on the bank reclin'd, 
'Neath a large oak fann'd by each gentle gale ; 
She swell'd the brook with tears, with sighs the wind^ 
And thus her melancholy fate 'gan wail. 
And ye who read her sad and mournful tale. 
Oh ! drop one tender sympathetic tear ! 
Think that the best of human kind is frail. 
Nor knows the moment when his end is near; 

But all sad £mma*s hapless fate must fear. 

IV. 

" How fair each form in youthful fancy's eyes, 
** Just like the tender flow'rs of blooming May ; 
*^ Like them in all their beauty they arise, 
'< Like them they fade, and sudden die away. 
<< We mourn their loss, and wish their longer stay, 
«* But all in vain ; — no more the flowVs return, 
** Nor fancy's images divinely gay ! 
" So pass'd my early youth ; then in its turn 
<< Each fancied image pleas'd j for each at times I burn. 



** How charming then o'er hill aiid vale to stray, 
«* When first the sun shot forth his morning beam ; 
** Or when at eve he hid his golden ray, 
<< To climb tlie rocks, and catch the last faint gleam ; 
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^ Or wheD the moon imbrued in blood did 8eem# 
** To watch her rising from the distant hill, 
" Her soft light trembling on the azure stream, 
« Which gendy curl'd, while all beside was still ; 
** How would such scenes my heart with admiration fill ! 

VI. 

*' But now, alas ! those peaceful days are o*er ; 

« 

** Fled like the summer breeze that wakes the dawn, 
<< Wafts spicy odours swift from shore to shore, 
*< And gathers all the fragrance of the lawn ; 
« Yet ere his noon-day crown the sun adorn, 
<< 'Tis past, 'tis gone; no more the scorching plains 
^*Can shew where blew the gentle breath of morn; -^ 
'< The brook, the cattle, and the shepherd swains, 
** All seek the shade; — but peace for Emma none remsuns.'' 

In May, 1792, Miss Hunt accompanied me to 
Piercefield ; and it is not extraordinary that simi- 
larity of talents and pursuits, as well' as sympathy 
an every thing that is good and amiable, should 
lead Elizabeth to attach herself strongly to her. 
From that time a correspondence began, from 
which I have made a few extracts, to shew 
what where her studies and amusements at fifteen 
years of age. 
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To Miss Hunt. 

''July!, 1792. 
'' I am mtich obliged to you for all the infor- 
mation in your last letter, and I hope I have found 
out what you wanted. I have been measuring 
circles^ and find that my former conjecture was 
right : &c. &c. 1 know not whether I have ex- 
plained this properly^ but so it appears to me. I 
was a little mortified to see that my table was not 
quite exact, though I fear it is as near as it can 
\^ brought; but if this way of making equal 
squares and circles is right, it will make me 
amends. The Line in Dante is very applicable, 
but 1 desire you will not begin to despair yet. T 
do not, though there are many things that I prefer 
to these Mathematics. At the head of them stands 
Poetry. I thought some parts of Tasso extremely 
fine. Dante I have not read. At present I am 
engaged in an argument with my dear Miss 
BowDLER, concerning Ossian. I support him 
against all other poets. You may easily guess 
who will get the better; but I will say all I can 
^f6r Ossian, for 1 really love his poems beyond all 
others. Milton jnust stand alone ; but surely 
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Ossian is lit some respects superior to Homer. 
Carl you find any thing equal to his descriptions 
of nature ; his Address to the Sun in Carthon^that 
to the Moon in Darthula, and the last hymn 7 
Surely in " the joy of grief/' and in night scenes, 
there is nothing equal to him. I would rather 
read the description of one of his ghosts than of 
all Homer's gods. One of my greatest reasons 
for admiring him is^ that all his heroes are so 
good. There is not one of them tliat would be 
guilty of a cruel action for the world, nor would 
they insult over the dead. In short, one cannot 
help loving almost every person Ossian mentions* 
Besides there are no vulgar descriptions, but every 
word is poetry. By way of comparison, look at 
some particular description in Homer and ia 
Ossian ; suppose it is a moon-light; you will find 
but one of any consequence in Homer, and then it 
is only a simile, though a very beautiful one ; it be* 
gins at the 687th line of the 8th book. Compare 
it with any one of the vast number you will find 
in Ossian. 1 think the idea of the Moon retiring 
to weep for the sisters she has lost, is finer than 
all the philosophy on the subject. I love your 
fiowery meadows, and murmuring streams ; but I 
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cannot help . preferring rude mountains, roaring 
torrents, and rocky precipices. I could wander 
with pleasure in your sequestered vale, but should 
feel more transported by the grandeur of one of 
Ossian's night scenes." &c. 



" From my Library y July 27, 1792. 

^' I am really ashamed, when I look at the date 
of your kind letter, and particularly when I consi- 
der how good you were in writing to me so soon ; 
but the truth is, we are all in such confusion, with 
an old house about our ears, and so pushed about 
from one room to another, that I have not been able 
to command a quiet hour to write to you. How- 
ever, Kitty and I are now settled in the Library, 
and here I will endeavour to make up for my 
former negligence. I wish I had you and Miss 
BowDLER to help me pull the books about, and 
then 1 should not wish_for a better house. 

" We have not received any Certain information 
respecting the Castle ; but I am inclined to give 
it, whatever it was, to Llewellyn ap Gryfiydd, 
whom we have determined to kill on a piece of 
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ground adjoining to it; and Mr. Williams, who 
is writing the history of Monmouthshire, told us 
that Buillt, where it has been said he died, is 
somewhere near this place; he does not know 
exactly where it is, but we will find it out. I am 
sure it is in our woods. If this be not true, it is 
at least such a pretty little fiction, and so harm- 
less, that I really must believe it. I wish you 
would write a poem on his death, and place it 
in our wood. You must say that it is translated 
from an old Welsh bard, and that will set the 
matter beyond a doubt. 

" You must not expect any thing very bright 
from me to-day, for my head aches very much ; 
and as to the hand-writing, I can never write well 
when my heart is concerned. I have given you a 
specimen of my very worst to prove that you are in 
high favour. If you should ever receive a letter 
from me written like copper-plate, depend upon it 
1 am going to quarrel with you. If, on the con- 
trary, you cannot read my scrawl, be assured it 
is all love and gratitude, and remain satisfied 
with that ; at least I hope so, for the only plea- 
sure I can hope to give you is by telling you 
that I am your sincerely affectionate." 



I 
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*' jiugust 13. 

'' I am so delighted with what you say of 
Llewellyn, that I cannot rest till I write to you. 
Has Mrs. Graves shewn the manuscript to any 
person who understands Welsh? She would not 
perhaps like to trust the original out of her own 
hands, hut if she would have it copied, we could 
easily get it translated for her, and should consider 
ourselves highly obliged by a sight of it. If it 
IS what Mrs. Graves supposes, it will indeed be 
invaluable. I have a great mind to believe that 
our Castle in the wood is the Castle of Buillt, for 
no one seems to know exactly where that is ; and 
if the prince was killed in our grounds, it certainly 
is so. I hope the manuscript will settle all our 
doubts; at present we are obliged to fight hard, 
with every body we meet, in maintaining our 
cause. I am charmed with the name of Gwillim 
of Gwhent, the Blue Knight ; it would be a good 
one for the hero of a romance. 

" Could you see the state our house is in, you 
would not think it possible to live in it ; half the 
walls puird down, foundations dug, and heaps of 
rubbish every where^ I admire the date of your 
letter; it would have suited the Mistress of Gwillim 
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of G.whent; but you should have a better name 
thaa Maiy to pliease him, though not to fdease 
jne, for while it belongs to you I jshall ever love it/' 



The Castle mentioned in these letters requires 
some explanation. Elizabeth discovered some 
remains of buildings in a wood, and thought she 
could trace out several round towers, a moat, 8cc. 
I remember our walking over the spot where her 
lively imagination had built a Castle^ of which she 
drew a plan from the slight traces which remained. 
She was then unacquainted with architecture; but 
I shewed her little drawing to a gentleman who 
perfectly understood the subject, and he said that 
he believed she was right in her conjecture, for the 
plan she had drawn was exactly what was usually 
adopted by the Romans in their castles. The 
following paper will shew the indefatigable appli* 
cation wkh which Elizabeth pursued the en- 
quiries, which a passage in Warrington's History* 

* AccooDt of the death of Llewellyn, from Warring- 
tCMs's History of Wales, page 509* 

** Llewellyn proceeded to the eantrew of Buillt, near the 
water of Wye.-i— s— • 



'^-/ 



t 12 T 

erf* Wales led her to make, in regaid to the si- 
tuation of Buillt, and some other circumstances 
mentioned by him. 

" Arthur seems to have been king of Gwhent, 
which comprehended all Monmouthshire, part of 
the dioceses of Hereford and Worcester, and the 



<* The Prince was waiting in a small grove. On 

the enemies first assault, his Esquire came to inform him 
that he heard a great outcry at the bridge. The Prince 
eagerly asked if his people were in possi&ssion of the bridge ; 
and being told that they were, he calmly replied, then he 
would not stir from thence, though the whole power of 
England were on the other side of the river. This confi- 
dence, though not improperly placed, lasted but a moment, 
the grove being surrounded by the enemies horse. Beset 
on every side, and cut off from his army, Llewellyn endea- 
voured as s.ecretly as he could to make good his retreat, 
and to join the troops he had stationed on the mountain, who, 
drawn up in battle array, were eagerly expelling the return 
of their prince. In making this attempt, he was discovered 
and pursued by Adam de Frandton, who pierceiving him 
to be a Welshman, and not knowing his quality, plunged 
his spear into the body of the prince, being unarmed and 
incapable of defence. The Welsh were afterwards defeated, 
and left two thousand men dead on the field. All this timtf 

'4 

Llewellyn Jay on the ground, faint, and almost expiring. 
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part of Glocestershire betweeji the Wye and the 
Severn. Milton mentions Buiilt in Brecknock* 
shire. Camden mentions Kair-Lheon as a great 
city, having three churches, one of which was 
honoured with the metropolitan see of Wales. 
Here the Roman Ambassadors received their au* 
dience at the illustrious court of the great King 
Arthur. 

The ancient register of LandafF, amongst many 
benefactions made to that church in the times 
of Dubricius, Telian^ and Odoceus, the three first 
bishops of the see, recites at length two grants, 
one of the lands of St. Kinmarc, by Arthur king 
of Gwhent, son of Mouric king of Glamorgan, who 
gave M och-ros to Dubricius ; the other of Caerleon 
by another Arthur, king also of Gwhent, but the 
son of Funvail king of the same country. Fun vail 
defeats the Saxons at Tynterne, and dies at Ma- 
He had just life enough remaining to ask for a priest. A 
white friar, who chanced to be present, administered to the 
dying prince the last duties of his office. The hurry of the 
z&ion being end^d, Frandton came back to strip the person 
he had wounded. On viewing the body, which was still 
breathing, it was found, to the great joy of the English 
army, that it was the Prince of Wales." 
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theme^ which his son gives to Cardiffe ia the year 
560. Aboirt A. D. 606, the archbishopric of 
Caerleon was removed to St. David's. 

" Upon the river Wye is Buillt. Whether this 
town be the ancient BiiHoBum^ or whether that 
city or fort were notat a place called Kareen, some 
miles distant fvom it, may be questioned. If it be 
urged in favour of Buillt, that it seems still to 
retaintits ancient name; it may be answered, that 
Bnilit, which 1 interpret Ox-cliff, or Oxen*-hili, was 
the name of a small country here, from whence 
in all probability the ancient Bulloeum was dtoo* 
minated; but that being totally destroyed, and 
this town becoming afterwards the most noted 
place of the country, it might receive its name 
from it, as the former had done. But since the 
congruity of the names was the main argument 
that induced our learned author to assign this 
situation to the ancient Bulloeum Silurum, we shall 
have occasion of hesitating, if hereafter we find 
the ruins of a Roman fort or city in a neigh- 
bouring country of the Silures." — Carte. 

The above is only a very small part of the 
extracts made by Miss Smith, from SmoUet, 
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Collier, Carte^ Camden, and Monasticon Ang. 
on this subject. 



** To Miss Hunt, 

« Sept. 27, 17M. 
*^ I must trouble you with some family affairg, 
that you may know what becomes of us. To- 
morrow se*nnight my Mother will go to a friend 
in Town, not being able to stay here any longer. 
Kitty goes with her, and then to Mrs. Claxton, 
where I hope she will see Miss Bowdler. I re- 
main at home with my Father, Brother, Juliet, 
and the two little boys, till Christmas, when 1 
rather think we shall all meet at Bath. Will not 
you be there too? I live in hopes, and like the 
^lace much better since you were so good to me 
there. Indeed you are too good to me, for I well 
know that all the pleasure as well as the obliga- 
tion, is on my side; yet, like Miss Bowdler, you 
would have me believe the contrary, but I am not 
so easily deceived. It can be only out of good- 
nature that either of you write to me, or take the 
trouble of reading my scrawls. Apropos of scrawls, 
I hope you perceive great improvement. I do 



[ 16 ] 

not mean that the copper-plate letter is come yet ; 
you probably will not mistake this for such ; but 
in whatever way it may be written, I hope you 
will always be able to make out the affection with 
which I am yours sincerely. 

" P. S. I am looking at a most divine sky, which 
is the whole prospect we now have from any part 
of the house. I want an Ossian to paint it. 
Where did you get those two sweet lines you 
sent me ? I wish you would send some more by a 
hand I know. I have not room for all the kind 
things that are sent to you, but your imagination 
can paint better than my pen." 

" Oa. 27, 1792. 
" I have now the satisfaction of telling you, my 
dear friend, that all our anxiety is over. On Tues-^ 

I' 

day we gained a little brother, and both my mother 
and he are perfectly well. This is, as you may 
imagine, a great relief to me, and I know your 
sympathising heart will rejoice at it. 

" As to our circle, 1 fear we are no nearer to it 
than others have been before us. I found an old 
book the other day in which was a calculation, I 
cannot tell you how long, which proves that we are 



\ 



I 17 ] 

not perfectly exact; and as I despair of ever being 
more so, I shall give up all thoughts of it, for I 
think you are tired as well as myself." 



« Dec. 12, 1792. 

" Being determined to have a poem on Llew- 
ellyn's death, and not being able to persuade you^ 
my dear friend, to commit forgery, I have been 
obliged to try my hand at it, and I send it you, 
because you desire me to continue rhyming; 
though, without making use of any of the modesty 
for which you so kindly give me credit, I must 
see that I do not deserve all that you say ou that 
subject. However, if it be your true opinion, 
you must be delighted at being desired to read 
this volume of nonsense ; and if it be not, I have 
taken the most effectual method to cure you of 
complimenting. 

" I am going to Bath to-morrow to meet my 
mother, and am sitting up to-night to finish my 
letter to you. We shall be at No. 11, Circus; 
where 1 hope, if I must not expect to see you, at 
'east I shall hear from you. 

c 



/ 



[ 18 3 

*' Can you tell on what part of the banks of the 
Wye to find Mochros and Hentlan ?* I can only 
find that Hentlan is between the rivers Wye and 
Irgudina^ which last I can no where discover. 
Do not go far to look for it, as I know by expe- 
rience what an undertaking it is. All those old 
authors copy after each other, and make nothing 
but confusion. I prefer my own way of making 
the history just as I please, without consulting one 
of them ; and upon that principle, I intend to put 
the places I have mentioned at or near Piercefield. 
1 could tell you a great deal more about it, if I 
had time. 

.; _ • 

** It is a great happiness that Mrs. Bowdler 
has not suffered from her journey, but I am sorry 
to hear she is now far from well. This must be a 
great distress to our dear friend. 1 wish you would 
transport yourself to Bath, where yoa would find 
Miss BowDLER, as well as myself, rejoiced to see 
you ; though I confess it is impossible to have so 

• I have lately been informed that Hentlan is a amall 
village, four or five miles on the Hereford side of RosS; 
Mochros is probably the seat of Sir George Cornwall, 
bart. on the banks of the Wye, now called Moccas. 



[ 19 ] 

much comfort in one's friends there as in the 

country. 1 am glad you like German so much. 

My Brother once began to teach me, but either 
found me too dull, or was too lazy to go on.— I 
fear we must give up our circles.— The Lusiad I 
never read. It was Middletoi^'s Life of Cicero 
that I meant. I was not tired with its length, 
because the chief of its contents were new to me. 
I have lately undertaken Smollet's History of 
England, but must leave it in the middle. 

" Pray excuse this wretched scrawl. I fear you 
will think that all my good resolutions with respect 
to writing are vanished; but the truth is, I am 
hurried, and scribbling with an intolerably bad 
pen ; for I am unwilling to leave this place with- 
out thanking you for your letter, as there is 
still less time to be found at Bath; but I trust 
you will believe me, whether I have time to tell 
you so or not, and whether I write so that you can 
read it or not, 

" Ever your sincerely affectionate Friend. 

" P. S. It is now so late, that as I am to be up 
at six, I have no mind to go to bed at all, but I 
believe want of fire and candle will soon drive me 
there." 

c 2 
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A supposed Translation from a Webh Poem^ lately dug up 

at P1SRCEFIELD9 in the same spot where Llewsllyh 

AP GRrrFYD was slasny Dec, 10/A, 1281. 

Round Snowdon^s shaggy brows grim darkness hung, 
Save that the moon, the gathered clouds among, 
3hot forth at times a dimly-gleaming ray. 
Then wat'ry, pale, tum'd her sad face away. 
In Merlin's ca?e I sate. 

And mark'd her tearful eye j 
Which seem'd to mourn the fate 
Decreed for some on high. 

What fate's decreed by heav'n, blest beam of nighty 
^hat so disturbs thy sweetly-smiling light ? 
No mor€ it shines; — ^Thou tum'^t thy face with scorn, 
And darkly Icav'st me, wretched and forlorn. 
Down the steep the torrent roars. 

Loud the thunder rings from far, 
Billows shake the rocky shores. 
All resounds the din of war. 

But hark !— -This elemental war is drown'd 
In one more great, and more terrific sound ; 
A sound high Snowdon from his base to tear, 
A sound the spirits of the dead shall fear! 

Spirits of my sires, attend ! 

Down from your clouds, ye blest ones, bend i 
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Tell me^ whence these shrieks of woe 
With cries of death confus'dly flow ? 

Great Merlin, thou, the chief of Prophets, hear I 
To thy own cave 'mid stormy winds draw near ; 
Pour on my darkened soul thy light divine, 
And give it in fair truth's bright blaze to shine. 

He comes, he comes, in mist array'dy 

Slow and solemn glides the shade ! 

And while he speaks, the earth stands siill, 

List'ning to his mighty will. 

** Heav'n^avour'd Bard, my words attentive hear, 
** Words such as ne'er were giv'n to mortal ear ; 
** I tell the woes to-morrow's sun shall brings — 
*< Cambria shall fall, shall lose her much4ov'd king. 
** On Vaga's banks, near to where once Buillt stood, 
** O'erlooking fair Sabrina's silver flood, 
** Pierc'd with a spear ingloriously he'll fall, 
** Whence future times that spot shall Piercefieid call.'' 

So saying, like the meteor's blaze, 
The spirit flies ; 
And while I gaze. 

The dim red light in darkness dies I 

But, oh, my country ! how shall I deplore 
Thy cruel doom ? Cambria shall be no more ! 
Llewellyn too, our guardian king, shall fall, 
In him we lose our only hope, — our all ! 
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BloWy ye winds; and roar, ye waves ; 
Rend the mountains' inmost caves ; 
Xiet loose the spirits of the storm. 
Bid them rise in human form. 

More fierce than they, in human form appears 
That barb'rous Prince, who causes all our tears ; 
A tiger's heart he bears beneath that face. 
Which seems to promise honour, goodness, grace. 

Let lightning flash. 
And thunder growl. 

Let torrents dash. 

And the black tempest o'er me scowl ; 
This soul, in unison with every gust. 
Shall rage and burn till I be tum*d to dust ; 
Ne'er shall I patient brook my country's dpom. 
But sighing, sorrowing, sink into the tomb. 

Daughters of Cambria, with me mourn, 

Sing the sad woe-breathing strain ; 
From your fair heads the ringlets torn 

Scatter round th' ensanguin'd plain. 
No more in summer's even tide 

Your gentle flocks you'll lead 
To where the brook, with flow'ry side. 

Slow wanders through the mead ; 
But soon to conquerors rude a prey. 
You'll quit your native land, 
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And <irag throagfa life your mounifHl way> 
A wretched) captiye band ! 

Warrioiu» break the sounding mail. 

Cast down the lance^ the hehn untie; 
Arms shall now no more availy 

For you before the foe shall fly. 
No more* in deeds of arms renown'd> 

You'll dare the single fight; 
Or with exulting laurels crown'd. 

Assert your country's right ; 
But to the woods and marshes driv'n^ 

Ingiorioiisly you'll sigh ; 
For ^b ! to you it is not giv'Q 

Amidst your friends to die ! 

To Rercefield's Cliffs 1*11 now a pilgrim go. 
Shed o'er my Prince belov'd the tears of woe; 
There will I seek some deep and rocky cell, 
Amidst the thick entangled wood to dwell; 

Tder^ indulge my plaintive theme. 

To th^ wan moon's icy beam ; 

While the rock9 responsive ring. 

To my harp's high-sounding string ; 

Vaga stops her rolling tide, 

List'ning to her ancient pride; 

Bfrds and beasts my song attend. 
And moum^idi me our c6antry''« fatal endl 
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My friends spent three months in Bath, and 
we passsed many happy hours together, till Mrs. 
Smith and her family went to Piercefield on the 
fi8di of Feb. The following letter was written 
the day before they set out from Bath. 

" To Miss Hunt. 

'' Bath, Feb. 27, 1793. 

** I am quite ashamed, my dear friend, to find 
that I have been so long in debt for your charm- 
ing letter ; though, to speak properly, I shall 
always be so, for I cannot return one like H. I 
might at least have said ^' 1 thank you ;" but you 
know how little time is to be had here; and I 
know and presume upon your goodness in ex- 
cusing* my idleness, and know too that I have not 
thought of you the less for not telling you so. 

" Miss BowoLEH and I wish for you every day, 
so that you are in no danger of being forgotten 
between us; and whilst we remember you, we 

* 

cannot forget to love you. I am much obliged to 
you for all the trouble you have taken about the 
places I wished to find, but 1 believe it is a fruitless 

r ■ 

search., I am persuaded tixeir situation is not 
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known^ and I intend to place them where I choose 
to have them. 

" The above was written this morning, when I 
did not expect to leave this place before Friday, 
but I now find we are to go home to-morrow; and 
I must, however unwillingly, make an end of my 
letter. I hope to have more time at Piercefield, 
where we are now all to meet, after having been 
scattered over the face of the earth for the last 
half year. I shall be excessively grieved, as ytm 
can imagine, to leave our dear friend ; but other- 
wise I shall not regret Bath." 

« 

At the commencement of the war, in the year 
1793, many Banks in the West Qf England failed, 
and Mr. Smith's was unfortunately of that num- 
ber. The domestic happiness to which Elizabeth 
looked forward when she wrote the last letter, was 
fatally interrupted by this event; and I received 
from her the following letter, written only five 
days after she left Bath. The importance of the 
subject probably induced me to preserve this 
letter, when I destroyed many others which I 
shall never cease to regret. Alas! 1 little thought 
tbat I should live to mourn the early death of my 
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amiftble young friend^ whose talents and virtves 
were my pride and delight, and who I hoped 
would have been an ornament and a blessing to 
the world, long after I was removed from it I 
It has pleased Gop to order otherwise. 



" PiercefieU, March 3, 179S. 
** We were within an hour of setting off from 
hence, and intended to have seen you, my dearest 
friend, to-morrow; when we were prevented, and I 
may say it is the only time I have ever rejoiced at 
being prevented seeing you. Last night, after my 
Mother wrote to you, we were informed by a friend 
that there was an execution against my father. At 
ten o^clock at night the Under-Sheriff, &c. catoe to 
take possession of the house. It was secured, so 
that they could not enter; but you may imagine 
the horror of our situation in that night of storms. 
Fortuijately, the next day being Sunday, we had 
to watch only till twelve o'clock; and to-day we 
were preparing to go away at eight this evenings 
when we heard tbat my Father's attorney was come 
from JUmdon, that the money was provided, and 
the execution stopped. There is to be a meetkis 
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of creditors to-morrow, who are to baye an exact 
statement of all the concerns of the Bank. My 
Mother supported herself wonderfully last night» 
but to-day she was quite exhausted, till this news 

revived her a little. Mr. and Mrs. were in 

dreadful anxiety this morning, but I hope they too 
are a little comforted -^ in short the prospect now 
appears bright to what it did two hours ago, and 
we shall all, I hope, bear whatever happens with 
fortitude. Above all, my beloved friend, I entreat 
you not to be uneasy, for I trust all will be well. 
My only apprehension has been for my Mother; 
and I confess it has been hard work to appear 
cheerful, when I saw her agitated to the greatest 

* In the summer of the year 1791, when the Bank was 
in a very flourishing state, Mr. , who was the neigh- 
bour and friend of Mr. Smith, put his name in the firm, 
without advancing any part of the capital, or receiving any 
share of the emoluments; but on condition that his son 
should be taken into the house as a clerk, and be admitted a 
partner on his coming of age. In consequence of this cir- 
cumstance, Mr. -** was involved in the misfortune which 
happened in the year 1793; to the regret of all who knew 
him, and particularly of the Smith family, as all the letters 
which I received from them at this period strongly prove. 
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degree, and knew I could in no way be of the 
least use; but she shewed great resolution, when- 
ever it was necessary. My Father now writes in 
better spirits, and I am happy to see her a little 
more at ease. My Mother desires me to say a 
thousand kind things for her. The servants have 
behaved nobly, and she has had all the comfort 
that friends can give. If she had none but you 
she would be rich enough ; and I shall wish for 
nothing more, while I know you lire mine. Adieu^ 
my dearest — .'* 



I went to Piercefieldon the following day; biitl 
will not attempt to describe the scene to which I 
was then a witness. Afflictions so nobly supported 
make the sufferers objects of envy rather than pity; 
a change of fortune, so sudden, and so unexpected, 
was a great trial, but it was received in a manner to 
comraatid the respect of all who witnessed it. I 
had long seen and admired Mrs. Smith, in the si- 
tuation in which she seemed peculiarly formed to 
shine; in one of the finest places in England, sur- 
rounded by her lovely children, with all the elegant 
comforts of affluence, and delighting her happy 
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guests by the fascinating charms of her conversa* 
t^on. Through all the misfortunes which marked 
the period of which I am now speaking, I can with 
truth say of Mrs. Smith, what she says of her 
beloved daughter, that I do not recollect a single 
instance of a murmur having escaped her, on ac* 
count of the loss of fortune; but there were other 
circumstances attending this sad event, which such 
a heart as hers must deeply feel; and a letter which 
is now before me, speaks the language of all that 
I received from her at that period :—^* The 
business is again delayed. I am averse to this 
prolongation of our misery^ but it is a duty we owe 

to Mr. and Mrs. to do every thing which can 

be likely to save them. Oh, my friend, if this 
amiable family were but secure, I should be no 
longer miserable; but as it is, the thought of their 
situation sometimes sinks me almost to despair.'' 
This was an affliction, under which even conscious 
rectitude was not sufficient to support her; but the 
loss of fortune, as it was occasioned neither by ex* 
travagance nor vice, and dignified by such conduct 
as secured the respect and esteem of their friends, 
was supported by every individual of the family 
with truly christian fortitude and resignation. 
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In a few days after I went to Piercefidd, my 
friends quitted it for ever; and thfe young ladies 
spetit seven or eight months with us, in and near 
Bath. The time which was thus spent with my 
mother, was certainly of great advantage to my 
young friends; for she was extremely fond of them, 
and nothing can be more just than what Mrs. 
Smith saj^s of her pecuharly happy manner of 
conveying instruction. Many of their favourite 
pursuits had been interrupted. They bad lost the 
su blime scenes of Piercefield, which farn ished an in- 
finite variety of subjects for the pencil. They drew 
extremely well, and Elizabeth was completely 
mistress of perspective. Her musical talents were 
very uncommon : she played remarkably well both 
on the Piano-Forte and Harp, but she had lost her 
instruments. The library, of which she so well 
knew the value, was gone. Always averse to large 
parties, arid with no taste for dissipation, she readily 
agreed to a plan of employment proposed by my 
Mother, and we entered on a regular course of 
history, both ancient and modern. At other times 
we studied Shakespeare, Milton, and some other 
English poets, as well as some of the Italians. 
We took long walks, and often drew from nature. 
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We read widi great attttitioii the whole of the New 
Testament, Seeker's Lectures on the Catechism, 
and several other books on the same important sub- 
jects^ After my Mother retired to rest, we usually 
studied thestars, and read Bonycastle's Astronomy, 
which reminds me of the following circumstance. 
Elizabeth told me one evening that she did not 
understand what is said in Bonycastle, page 91)Of 
Kepler's celebrated calculation, by which he disco* 
yered that the squares of the periods of the planets 
are in proportion to the cubes of their distances. 
She wanted to know how to make use of this rule, 
but I confessed my inability to assist her. When 
I came down to breakfast at nine the next morning, 
I found her with a folio sheet of paper almost co^ 
vered with figures ; and I discovered that she rose 
as soon as it was light, and by means of Bony« 
castle's Arithmetic, had learnt to extract the cube- 
root, and had afterwards calculated the periods and 
distances of several planets, so as clearly to shew 
the accuracy of Kepler's rule, and the method of 
employing it. In such pursuits as I have meu"- 
tioned, I could accompany her; but in others, she 
had a much better assistant in our mutual friend, 
Miss Hunt, who, fortunately for us, spent four 
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months in our neighbourhood, and was the com* 
panion of our studies and our pleasures. She led 
Miss Smith to the study of the German language, 
of which she was afterwards particularly fond. 
She assisted her in Botanical and other pursuits, 
as well as in different branches of the Mathematics. 
I do not know when Elizabeth began to learn 
Spanish, but it was at an earlier period than that 
of which I am now speaking ; when she was with 
us, she seemed to read it without difficulty, and 
some hours every morning before breakfast were 
devoted to these studies. She acquired some 
knowledge of the Arabic and Persian languagf^s 
during the following winter, when a very fine 
dictionary and grammar, in the possession of her 
brother, led her thoughts to Oriental literature. 
She began to study Latin and Greek in the year 
1794, when Mr. Claxton's excellent library, and 
improving conversation, opened toheraainexhaus-» 
tible fund of information. She studied Hebrew 
from my Mother's Bible, with the assistance of 
Parkhurst ; but she had no regular instruction in 
any language except French. Her love of Ossian 
led her to acquire some knowledge of the Erse 
language, but the want of books made it impos* 
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sible for her to pursue that study as far as she 
wished. Some extracts from her letters will shew 
how she was employed during the following years. 
Miss Hunt went into Devonshire in July, and 
the correspondence between her and Miss Smith 
was renewed. 



" To Miss Hunt. 

''St. Winifred's Dale, Jug. 18, 1793. 
" I have had it in contemplation to write to you, 
my dear friend, but I am very glad to be set to 
work immediately by the receipt of your kind 
letter, for which a thousand thanks. You wen^ 
not mistaken in supposing it would be acceptable 
to me, for I am always happy to hear from you. 
Even if your letters had not sufficient merit 
to make them interesting to an indifferent person^ 
I should love them as coming from you; how. 
much then must I value them, considered as what 

they are. Believe me, we miss you as much as 

you can possibly miss us. We never take a plea- 
sant walk, or read any thing interesting, but some 
one says, " I wish Miss Hunt were here;" and you 
may be sur^ that nobody contradicts it. Besides 
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idl other reasons for this wish, I want to shew yon 
eveiy pretty passage 1 meet with in German^ 
which I do not like half so well now that I have 
no one to enjoy it with me. 1 long to study 
Cicero with you, and certainly will, if we are so 
fortunate as to live near you, in which I promise 
myself great pleasure if we stay in England* 
I admire the German you sent me extremely. I 
have read none since you left me, except two 
hooks of Dr. Randolph's : Der Golden Spiegel, 
which is an imitation of an Eastern tale, hy way 
of making dissertations upon government. It is 
entertaining, and there is an account of a happy 
valley> that makes one long to live in it. The 
other book is Wiessen's Poems,* some of which 
are very pretty. I will send you a specimen, if I 
have time. I was, as well as you, delighted with 
the Messiah. 

" You do my Tintern Abbey great honour inde- 
siring to see it. 1 should have sent it by this con- 
veyance, but Miss BowDLER advised its waiting 
till we go ourselves into Devonshire. We are just 
going to church, and in the fear of not having v 

* Lyiische Gedichte. 3 vol* 
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more time, let me assare you pf the sincere affec- 
tion with which I am ever yours. 

" Pray tell me whether the puzzle you sent is to 
be made out in Spanish or English ; though you 
had better tell me the meaning of it at once, for I 
never can find out any thing of the kind. Once 
more adieu» I will send a longer and I hope a 
better letter soon, and the German Poem also." 

" October 15. 
" I will not tell you how sorry I was for your 
illness, nor how anxiously I wished for your re- 
covery, because I trust you know me well enough 
to believe that I cannot be indifferent to any thing 
that so nearly concerns you. Indeed I have been, 
and still am, very anxious for better accounts, 
which I hope we may now daily expect, parti- 
cularly after Miss Burges's return. For your 
sake I am glad she is going, but for my own I 
cannot help exceedingly regretting it; as I wished 
very much to be acquainted with her, both from 
what I have heard you say, and from the very little 
I have seen of her myself; which gave me so 
great a desire to see more, that if I had not feared 
to be thought troublesome and impertinent, I 

D 2 
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should certainly have called by myself, besides tbe 
formal visit with the rest of our party ; but I con^ 
sidered that she could not possibly have the same 
wish to know me that I had to know ber^ and 
therefore I would not intrude. 

" I have a nice collection of German books, 
which Miss Bowdler has borrowed for me. 
There is the Iliad, which seems to me a very good 
translation. 1 think the sound is more regularly 
fine than Pope^s, and some of the descriptions of 
nature are much superior to his ; but the tender 
sentiments, which the learned say are not in the 
original, are not to be traced in the German tran- 
slation. In that respect we shall all prefer Pope. 
There is the Messiah, which I am reading a second 
time with more pleasure than the first : a very 
pretty collection of Poems by different persons ; 
a Novel ; and a book of Plays; so you see I am 
well furnished at present. I wish I had you to 
enjoy them with me. 

" My favourite study just now is Algebra; and 
I find by Saunderson, that if we had consulted 
proper books, we should never have spent so much 
time in measuring squares and circles ; for though 
by the means we used, (which were perfectly right,) 
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it may be brought inconceivably near, it is impos- 
sible to prove it mathematically exact. For ex* 

ample. 1 hope you will not have the head-ach 

when this arrives, or you will wish my Mathematics 
at Bath again ; but when I have learnt any thing 
that we used to puzzle about together, I am never 
easy till you know it.** 

« November 17. 
** Send me no Latin quotations, for I under- 
stand them only when the translation comes with 
them. I have just finished Klopstock's Messiah, 
which I have been reading again, as I did not 
above half understand it before. There is more of 
it than there was in Miss Burges's, which was, I 
believe, only fifteen books. This is in twenty-two 
books, and is continued to the Ascension, with 
many hymns and songs afterwards. He supposes 
at that time a day of judgment, and that Abandon^ 
was pardoned. Pray inform Miss Surges of this> 
for I r^iQeml^er hea|*ing her regret his fate." 

a 

'' April!, 1794. 
"*I have not thought of you the less because I 
have been too idle to write. You kno|\r it is an old 
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fault of mine, and it will be only wasting your time 
and my own to make an apology as long as iny 
silence. I am very rich in German books just 
now, for Dr. Randolph, who has a great many, has 
given me the entre of his library, to take whatever 
I like. I have got your friend Kliest, which I 
think delightful; Haller*s Poems; and Zimmer- 
man's Einsamkeit, which pleases me more than 
almost any book I ever read. How much am I 
obliged to you for teaching me German! I assure 
you I never read a beautiful passage, without 
thinking it is to you I owe the pleasure I enjoy, 
and wishing you could enjoy it with me ; for after 
tU it is but a selfish sort of thing to read merely 
io entertain oneself^ There are some ideas in 
Zimmerman upon a future state very like your 
book.* I envy you extremely in reading Virgil. 
I must learn Latin some day or other- At present 
I am puzzling at Persian and Arabic, and I mean 
to begin Hebrew. I get on least with Spanish, 
for I have been able to meet with only one book 
since I read Don Quixotte, which was the History 

of the Incas, by Garcillasso de la Vega. I was very 

« 

* Essay on the Happiness of the Life to Come. 
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much pleased with it^ though it is very long^ and 
in some parts tedious. I wish I had your patience 
to translate fiom one language to another, for I 
believe it is the only way of being perfect in any; 
but I succeed so ill in writing, of any kind, that I 
never like to attempt it. I met with a thought in 
Haller, which was new to me, and pleased me 
much; but, perhaps, if you have met with it be- 
fore, it may not strike you as it did me. Speaking 
of the weakness of reason without revelation, he 

^* Vemunft kan, wie der mood, ein trost der dunkeln Zeiteot 
*^ Uns durch die braune nacht mit halbem fchimmer leiten; 
« Der warheit morgen-roht zeigt erst die wahre welt, 
«* Wann Gottes sontien-licht durch unser dammrung fallt."* 

" I forgot to thank you for all the trouble you 
took about Canada. It was very kind indeed, and 
therefore like yourself; but I am sorry to say it 
was to no purpose, for it is entirely given up; much 

** Reasop, like the meon, a consolation in darkness, can 
guide us with its faint rays through the dusky night. The 
morning dawn of truth shews the real world, when the light 
of the sun breaks through our twilight," — Nailer on Reason, 
SuperstUlony and InJtdelUy* 
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against my will, for I was delighted with the idea, 
and wished excessively to go, but I despair of ever 
seeing it now." 

'' Bathy Sept, 27, 1794. 
*' I have no sort of apology to offer for my lazi- 
ness, and no claim to your forgiveness, except the 
assurance that my silence proceeded from no other 
cause than a fit of the above-mentioned disease, 
which you know I am often troubled with. If 
you think this a sufficient reason for pardoning 
me, it is more than I do myself. It is strange 
that though we all wish for happiness, few choose 
to comply with the conditions by which it may 
be obtained : thus I have been daily wishing for 
a letter from you, and yet could not persuade 
myself to write, which 1 well knew was the only 
condition on which I could expect it* Two cir 
cqmstances fix me to this point of time. Miss 
BowDLER is to send a parcel to-morrow, and we 
are going to leave Bath and its neighbourhood ; 
not, I assure you, without great regret at leaving 
our good friends here. I cannot help imagining 
that I am parting from you amongst the rest, in 
being removed so much further from you, but I 



[ 4i ] 

hope you will not give me up as an ungrateful 
wretch not worth your notice, but let ine hearyrow 
you; particularly as I shall not hear of yon, as I 
now do, from Miss Bowdler, and because I shall 
be inconsolable in London if you do not. We 
are so happy here, seeing our dear friend two or 
three times every day, that I know not how we 

shall bear the change. For my part I promise 

myself no other pleasure in town than that of seeing 
some of those I love, happy. As to the place 
itself, you may suppose it is the last that I should 
choose. 

** We are just returned from a walk to Prior- 
Park, with Miss Bowdler ; the last I fear that we 
shall take together for a long time. She has given 
me your little book of Astronomy.* It is a very 
pretty thing. 

" I have had great store of Spanish lately; the 
Theatre Critico Universale, by Feyjoo, a very 
clever work in 14 volumes : and I am now reading 
post-haste Mariana's History of Spain, of which I 
have only read half, but am determined to finish it 
before I go. It is not so interesting as some other 

* Ledures on Astronomy, and Natural Philosophy. 
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histories^ but one must know it. There are so 
many different states, sometimes united, sometimes 
divided ; so many kings, sometimes all of one name; 
now friends, now enemies; so many marriages, so 
many battles, and so many treaties, that it seems 
to me impossible to have a clear idea of the work. 
You will perhaps think that I read to little pur« 
pose.— With this you will receive Zlimmerman. 
Remember, I do not insist on your admiring the 
whole, nor do I promise that you will find Haller 
very poeiical.— I am very much hurried, for we 
are engaged to dine at Mrs. Bowdler's. Leben 
sie wohlmeine theure, and believe me ever most 
afiectionately yours. 

Miss Smith removed with the family to London^ 
in October 1794, and to Shirley in November, 
from whence she returned to town in February 
1796. Shirley is the seat of John Claxton, esq. 
To this gentleman, and to his lady, who is nearly 
related to Mr. Smith, the family always acknow- 
ledge the highest obligations.''^ During four 

* See Mrs. Smith to Dr. Randolph. Appendix, 
Letter III. 
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months spent with these valuable friends. Miss 
Smith began to study Latin, and the following 
letter will shew the progress she jnade. Mr. 
Claxtoi^ authorises me to say that he never gave 
her any regular instruction, and that his Library 
did not contain translations of any of the books 
which she mentions in the next letter. 

" To Miss Hunt. 

'* London, Feb. 1795. 
'^ I believe I told you I should learn Latin beforr 
\ saw you next,, and Shirley was a very good plaoe 
for it, I therefore began soon after I went there ; 
and I have read Caesar's Commentaries, Livy, and 
some volumes of Cicero, amongst which I almost 
wish the letters to his friends had not been, for 
they shew his whole character to be so much pui 
on, that they have let him down many degrees in 
my opinion. As to Persian, all my books are at 
Bath, so that t shall most probably forget the little 
I knew when I saw you last. I have met with, 
neither German nor Spanish books; so that if it 
were not for Latin, I should be quite in despair* 
I am very impatient to begin Virgil. 
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''March 11, 1795. 
'' I have just finished the second book of the 
Georgics, and was particularly delighted with the 
last eighty-four verses. The description of the 
fttorm in the first book I think is very fine." 



€C 



Shirlet/f July 28, 1 795. 
" I think as you do of Emilia Galotti. Die 
Rauber I never saw. Indeed I have scarcely read 
any German or Spanish since I left Bath. I must 
tell you that I cannot help being quite reconciled 
to Cicero. I have gone through all that I can 
find here of his works, and am so fully persuaded 
that a man who could write as he does could have 
no great faults, that I must, with your leave, for- 
give his Utile ones. If you have not yet met with 
it, only read, as a sample, the first book of his 
Tusculan Disputations, * de contemnenda morte ;' 
and I think you will agree with me, that with the 
addition of Christianity to confirm his suppositions, 
and rectify a few mistakes in them, and the know-* 
ledge of the true state of the universe, no doctrine 
can be more perfect than his ; and that half the 
modern books on the subject might have been 
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spared^ haiLthe writers of them, before tney began, 
read this dialogue. 

*' I have just finished Clarendon's History of 
the Rebellion, which Miss Bowdler long ago 
desired me to read. It is extremely interesting 
and instructive. Here is anothar of her favourites, 
Spenser, which I once gave up in despair, but 
which I am very glad 1 have read, for I am charmed 
with it, and I think some of the lesser poems are 
even superior to the Fairy Queen. We have read 
Mr. Gisborne's book"*^ aloud, and all the party was 
extremely pleased with it. 

'^ I have got a new Atlas of all the remarkable 
fixed stars that are visible to us, without the 
figures. I would shew it to you, if you would meet 
me on the wing of Pegasus, or any other con- 
venient place you will appoint in the upper 
regions, for it does not seem probable that w€ 
should soon see each other in these below.'' 

^* Shirley y Oct. 5, 1795. 
^ I have been longer than I intended (according 
to custom) in answering your kind letter, and now 
I know not where this will find you. I will how«« 

* On the Duties of Man* 
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ever direct to Bath^ hoping your comfortable partj 
is not yet dissolved, though I have little chance of 
finding you togedier/as the time of our transplan- 
tation appears very uncertain, and probably is not 
very jnear. It was very good of you to wish for 
me by the sea-^ide, and I know nothing I should 
have enjoyed so much as seeing it for the first time 
with you; but I cannot help thinking the com- 
panions you had were more agreeable than I should 
have been* I should like to see what you and 
your ** thatights and reflections'* produced. 

" I am quite delighted with you for teaching our 
dear friend Gernian, and with her for learning it* 
You know we have always set our hearts upon her 
reading it, and only half enjoyed our favourite 
books while she could not partake of our pleasure. 

" I have not seen Gellert. Oberon I have read, 
fknd was much pleased with some parts of it. It is a 
little in the style of Ariosto. Pray tell Miss Burges, 
(since she does me the honour to enquire,) that 
of Spenser's lesser poems I was most pleased with 
Astrophel, some of the £clogues, particularly 
January and June, and the Hymn in honour of 
Beauty, which is as well written as if he had 
studied Lavater* I have just finished Froissard, 



\ 
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which, though rather tedious, I found very en- 
tertaining,, and in a much pleasanter style than 
most of the modem French writers. Immediatdy 
l>efore this great undertaking, I read the Memoirs 
of Petrarch, which made a very good line of his- 
tory, containing the whole of the fourteenth cen- 
tury. With this hook 1 was excessively pleased. 
It is impossible not to love Petrarch, if it were 
only for crying when his father threw Cicero and 
Virgil into the fire. He was a passionate admirer 
of Cicero, and I think a strong resemblance may 
be traced between their characters, though the 
circumstances in which they lived were so different. 
You see in both the same love of glory, the same 
patriotism, the same high opinion of himself, which 
he endeavours to conceal from others, perhaps 
even from himself, by a cloak of humility. You 
discover in eadi an equal warmth of friendship ; 
and I cannot help thinking that if Cicero bad 
met with Laura, or Petrarch been consul in the 
flourishing times of the Roman Republic, the 
former would have been the poet, and the latter 
tb^ orator. I hope I have improved a little in Bor 
tany this summer as well as you." 
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'' March 3, 1796. 

** Have you seen Mason's new volume of 
Poems ? There are some very beautiful things in 
it. 1 have been feasting lately on German poetry. 
The Graff von Stolberg; Holty; Matthison; and a 
translation of Young. I have been much pleased 
with Zimmerman's Nationals toltz. 

*' My ears are stunned^ and my patience exhaus- 
ted^ by the ridiculous and contradictory reports that 
are incessantly vociferated on all sides of me. No 
one can speak or write of any thing but the French, 
If they have not murdered or enslaved our persons, 
they have at least taken complete possession of 
our minds^ and banished every idea of which they 
are not the object. As you probably hear as 
much, and are as tired of them as myself, I will 
only assure you, that they have not driven from 
my brain the idea of you, nor from my heart the 
tender affection with which I am, &c." 

On the 22d of May 1796, Mrs. and Miss Smith 
set out for Ireland, where they staid only three or 
four months. The following letter was written 
the day before Elizabeth left Bath. The dejeo 
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tion expressed in it was occasioned by sorrows of 
a very different description from the loss of fortune. 

** Bathj May 21. 

** My lazy fit has lasted solong this time, that 
I dare not venture to make any apology for it, and 
scarcely should I dare to write again, but that I 
cannot resolve to quit this island without once 
more assuring my dear friend, that my esteem and 
affection are not in the least abated by absence, 
and that I love her exactly as much as if I had 
told her so an hundred times over. 

" My mother and I set off to-morrow morning 
for^Ireland. Lady Eleanor Butler and Miss 
PoNsoNBY have sent us a most obliging invitation 
to their house, and I hope we shall pass a day and 
a night there. Do you not envy us this visit ? If 
we could carry you and our beloved friend with 
us, it would be more than earthly happiness. On 
the whole, I am extremely pleased with the idea 
of our expedition ; for besides my natural love of 
rambling, and of seeing and knowing every thjng 
that is worth the trouble, I am weary of the world* 
To quit it is not in my power ; but in leaving Eng- 
land^ I shall leave the only world with which I am 

£ 
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aoquaintedy the scene of all our miseries. You 
never before heard me complain of miseries. I 
never before had any to complain of. Against 
this negative pleasure in quitting this country, is 
to be set the positive pain of leaving some veiy 
dear friends ; but I seldom see you and Miss 
BowuLXRy and I shall stiHhave the consolation of 
loving you. I i^all leave my Kitty with great* 
negret, but we must learn to bear it. We are 
happy in the thoughts of seeing my Father, who 
has been very uncomfortably situated during the 
last year. We trik of returning in the uitumn, 
and I am glad it is talked of, because it makes my 
mother quit England with less reluctance. than sae 
otherwise would; but I strongly suspect that we 
diall either take up our abode in Ireland, or go 
abroad wherever the regiment may happen to be 
O)tder0d v' but this is written in the book of fate, 
^nd np human eye can read it.' I am grieved at 
going from Bath just before you come. I have 
nqt seen you these two years, and I may be 
..drowned, I may never return, I may never see yoa 
again till ^ the life to come.' By the by, have 
you read Lavater's Geheime Tagebitek, Kc, ? There 
i^'in it a quotation from a sermon by his fri)end 
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Pfenningen, SO exactly like yoar little book, that 
' I wtoted you to read it with me, I can give you 
no iu:count of my studies, but that 1 have read 
nothing in the last half year. 

'^ My Mother and I are going this morning to 
breakfast with, and take leave of, our dear Mi^ 
BowDLER; though I believe I shall not be so 
satisfied, but make a push to see her again after 
dinner, whidi is the only time besides bresdcfast 
that she has to spare from ber constant attend$mce 
on poor Mr8.,Bowi)JU£B. I wish you Were her^ 
to cbmfort her; she wants iti sadly. As you pro- 
bably will be with her great part of the time tl^at 
we are absdnt^ I hop^ constantly to heai* of her 
from you. Do not forget me ;. and be assured 
lirhiitever changes may happen to me, of fortune, 
or habitation, my sincere affection for my Maey 
will never change. Adteo, perhaps for e^er 1" 

The visit in Langollen Vale more than answered ^ 
the expectation of my friends, and the very obli- 
^ng manner in which they were received, was 
highly gratifying jto me. , I had a letter from Miss 
Smwh on this subject, which I particularly regret; 

B 2 
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but it was destroyed with many others. Mrs. and 
Miss Smith were much pleased with what they 
saw of Ireland, and very grateful fbr many civilities 
received there; but I have nothing written at that 
time to Miss HuNT; except the following short 
letter. 

* 

^^ Sligo, August 8, 1796. 
^' I have not time to say half what I think and 
feel in answer to your last letter, my dearest Mary ; 
I will call you so since you like it, though I had 
forgot that I was ever so impertinent to do it 
before. I frequently wish for you and our beloved 
friend, to make you wander through a valley^ 
between mountains tossed together in all the wild 
and rugged forms imaginable, with an hundred 
cascades dashing from their summits, and forming 
a beautiful lake at the bottom; to shew you the 
fine effects of light and shade on the hills when 
the sun shines; and when he does not, the clouds 
hiding their heads, descending half way down 
them, and sometimes etitirely blotting them out 
of the landscape ; then breaking away by degrees, 
and ascending like smoke. I hfever before knew 
no well what Ossian meant by the thick mist oi 
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the valley, and the ragged skirts of a cloud a« h 
sails slowly over the dark heath. I often think 
I see the grey cloud of which his father's robe is 
made. I hope we may meet in the winter ; but 
sometimes I almost despair. However, I shall 
not be less in one place than another, your ten- 
derly affectionate friend." . 



Mrs. and Miss Smith spent four months in 
Ireland, and returned to Bath in October. At 
Kingston-Lodge, the seat of the late venerable Earl 
of Kingston,* they passed some weeks; and the 
happiness they enjoyed there was always men- 
tioned by them with the warmest gratitude. From 
thence they removed with Captain Smith to the 
Barracks at Sligo, and Elizabeth wrote the fol- 
lowing letter to Lady Isabella King, in whose 
friendship and correspondence she thought herself 
particularly happy; and who has favoured me 
with some extracts from her letters, which I 
hope will not be uninteresting to those who value 

* Edward, father to the late, and grandfather to the 
presetitEarL 
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the unstudied effusions of a grateful and affe<h 
tiopate heart. 



*'To THE Lady Uabella King. 

^Sltgo,l796. 

" A thousand thanks to my dearest .Lady 
Isabella for her charming letter. It is the 
first comfort I have met with since we parted, for 
^yery thing l^as conspired to remind us of what 
we were otherwise not at all disposed to forget,— 
the l^sippiness we enjoyed at Kingston-Lodge. 

/' We were n?ost completely wet long before we 
reached Slieo, and when, we did arrive, we had 
ev^ry thipg^ to unpack, beds to contrive, 8ic. &c. 
All our fatigues however are at length over, and 
I hope we shall now go on tolerably well. We 
have a pretty view of a bay pf the sea, (which 
looks like a lake,) and some fine mountains. How 
much more beaptiful should I think this scene, if 
you were looking e^t it with me ! 

" We are all very well, and much amused with the 
littje inii^fortuaes that happea to us. You ask 
what we have been doing, saying, and thinking. 



t S5 ] 

For the first, we have been trying to set ourselves 
in order, and receiving company. As to our 
words and thoughts, except the necessary con- 
sultations on what was to be done next, I believe 
they have been chiefly directed towards Kingston^ 
Lodge. How I like Sligo I cannot yet tell, for 
the day we arrived I was so glad to be in it^ thait 
I did not observe how it looked; and yesterday it 
rainedagain, and we did not go out. Thus I ham 
had no opportunity of looking for German books^ 
nor do I much expect to find any. Most heartily 
do I hope that our garden plan may be realized, 
because your Ladyship is one of the very few 
people I think worthy to understand Gehaaii. 
This is a high compliment, for in order to feel and 
relish it thoroughly, it is necessary to possess every 
quality that I most admire. 

^ Lord Kingston mtist return sooner thaA 
September, or we must stay longer, for should we 
begone before you come to Mr. Cooper's, I shall 
be miserable. I have only time to add, and that 
but imperfectly, the sincere affection and gratitude 
with which I am ever yours, &c." 
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In one of Mrs. Smith's letters to the Editor, the 
removal to Sligo is thus described : — 

" We had spent three happy weeks at the hospi- 
table mansion of Lord Kingston^ from whence we 
set off on horseback for our quarters^ which were 
about twenty miles distant. During the last ten 
miles of the journey it rained most heavily and 
without ceasing. We arrived at the Barracks 
dripping wet; our baggage was not come, and 
owing to the negligence of the Quarter-master, 
there was not even a bed to rest on. The whole 
furniture of our apartments consisted of a piece of 
a cart-wheel for a fender ; a bit of iron, probably 
from the same vehicle, for a poker; a dirty deal 
table, and three wooden-bottomed chairs. It was 
the first time we had joined the regiment, and I 
was standing by the fire, meditating on our forlorn 
state, and perhaps dwelling too much on the com- 
forts I had lost, when I was roused from my reverie 
by Elizabeth's exclaiming, "O what a blessing P 
' Blessing!' I replied, * there seems none left.' 
" Indeed there is, my dear mother; for see, here i^ 
" a little cupboard." I dried my tears, and endea* 
voured to learn fortitude from my daughter," 
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Mrs, Smith has often mentioned to her friends 
the ingenuity; as well as good-humour, with which 
Elizabeth contrived to make a currant tart in 
this uncomfortable dwelling, when it appeared 
quite impracticable. I mention these trifling cir- 
cumstances, because I wish to convince my A/cung 
readers that learning is not incompatible >with the 
most minute attention to all the peculiarnuties, as 
well as to all the elegant accomplishments, which 
belong to the female character. For the same 
reason I think it right to notice Miss Smith's par- 
ticular attention to oeconomy, when circumstances 
made it proper. No young lady dressed with more 
elegant simplicity, but none could do this at less 
expense. She made a gown, or a cap, or any other 
article of dress, with as much 5X*i7/ as she displayed 
in explaining ^ problem in Euclid, or a difficult 
passage in Hebrew; and nothing which she thought 
it right to do, was ever neglected. Tlie modesty 
and simplicity of her character is so justly de- 
ficribed in a letter written* since her death by her 
friend Thomas Wilkinson to Mrs. Smith, that I 
hope I may be permitted to make a few extracts 
from it :— «• 

* See Appendix. Letter IX. 
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^ Her acquirements must he allowed to ^are 
been wonderful ; but to me the most astonishing 
thing is how she has done so much^ for she never 
appeared to do any thing, and every one who saw 
her would have been more apt to have supposed 
her iudoleni than industrious; but though her 
progress of improvement was silent as light, yet it 
was certain as time. In her knowledge she wm 
as modest as in every thing else ; never presuming 
%o he wise on a discovery or a judicious obser*- 
vation. Always simple, sweet, and innocent in 
her demeanour, she never gave herself an air of 
consequence for genius, learning, or beauty, though 
she possessed them all. In company she kept 
b(ick so much, that some would be in danger of 
forgetting she was there; but when called on to 
jspeak, she did it so much to the purpose, so plea- 
singly, and so unaffectedly, that one wished no one 
to speak but herself. Some might have supposed 
her of an absent cast, but nothing was further: 
from her character, for her replies were the readicj^t 
I ever knew, when information was wanted. H^* 
x;ountenance was serious, but she not unfrequently 
smiled, and it was the smile of complacency and 
peace." 



\ 
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^ter a second vi^it ^t Kiegston-Lod^ the 
ladies remov^ with Captain Smith to Lisburn, 
from whence the next le|:ter was written to Lady 
Isabella King. 

'^ Lubum. Sept. 13, 179S. 
** M^f 4e§yi?st liftdy iflABELLA will, 1 hope, believe 
that I 8h9ul4 4Pt. SQ long have ddayed fulfilling 
jiiy pro.i^isQ pf writing, to her, had not mi^ny im<^ 
ped>pi4^pt$ come in t|ie way. Fiivt, on our arrival 
here we recolJ^cjtesd that iu> letter could reach 
|$[igg$tonr|iOdg9 till . Thui»^ ; it was therefore 
useless to iv^rite on Satusday,- ' and since that time 
we have, heen in constant expectation of being 
ordered tq mtoch; ^nd as itiy chief object in' 
writing tP yPli is a sdfisb one,' — to have the hap- 
piqe^s pf l^e^pring from you^r— I waited till I could 
tell wheire ,tp direct. I believe, however, it is now 
settled ^hat ^ remain hej^e till we go to England ; 
und when t)^at \7ill be 1 know not. Now I have 
got over th^s ti^e^ome preface, which I hate of 
all thing$y let ipe amuse, myself with telling you 
how sincerelly I regret Kingston-Lodge, and its 
kind inhabitants, and above all our little walks in 
the shrubbery, which I have been wishing for every 
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day since. By the by I have a little quarrel with 
a certain lady for a speech she made me the last 
moment I saw her, importing that I should forget 
her as soon as 1 was gone, or some such vile idea. 
1 could not quarrel at the moment^ but wrote some 
verses to assure her it was impossible; they were 
however too sleepy to send, and I must content 
myself with assuring her in plain prose, that every 
day, by making me feel the want of her sweet 
society, endears her to me if possible still more. 

" I forgot to tell you that we met with no accident 
on our journey, except laming the horses, and 
tiring them so that we were obliged to leave them 
at Lurgan, ten miles from hence^ to be led home 
on Saturday. Poor Brunet^,**^ considering she was 
not quite well when she set out, performed sur- 
prisingly, and has now, with a few days rest, quite 
recovered from her fatigues. The riders were not 
at all tired, but much amused with their journey. 
The country on this side of Belturbet is very 
pKCtty; about Monaghan beautiful, composed en- 
tirely of green hills, rivers, lakes, and fine woods. 
On this side of Armagh, though still richly culti^ 

♦ A horse which Lady Eleanor King had given to 
Mits SMltR. 
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'Vfttedy it grows gradually too fiat to please me, till 
it spreads about this place nearly into a plain, 
which, though it is very rich, and in general much 
admired, cannot compensate to me for the monn^ 
tains about Sligo. 

'^ We saw on a hill, between Carrick and Bal- 
lynamore, an immense figure cut in stone, which the 
country people told us was Fiuhn Mac Coul, who 
you know is Macpherson^s Fingal. If you can 
learn any particulars respecting it, I shall be much 
obliged to you. The only curiosity we saw besides 
was one of the old round towers that puzzle th<^ 
Antiquarians so much at Clounish. 

'' I must tell you a piece of good-fortune that befel 
me by the way. The Inn where we breakfasted at 
Armagh was opposite to a bookseller's shop, and 
my mother proposed going to see if there were any 
Irish books. We went, and found the first number 
of an Irish Magazine now publishing at Belfast, in 
which was a grammar, and some poems with trans- 
lations. You will suppose I have been very busy 
ever since« If you have any thoughts of learning 
the language, I would advise you to get this book. 
Pray remember me most kindly, gratefully, and re- 
spectfully, to Lady Eleanob; givemy love to Mpi 
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KiN6| and to my best friend Lady Isabella say 
-—nothing ;— ^she knows^ I hop^, that I love her 
entirely. 

. '' Our little plan of riding with my Father 
through Scotland is impracticable, as no officer can 
leave his regiment at present. This place ishead-^ 
quarters, which I am glad of, because we have the 
^and, which is a very good on^. 

'^ I. hope you observe what a cmious mistake I 
have made in beginning on the wrong aide of the 
paper. — As this is a Hebrew letter, or rather the 
letter of a fool, please to begin at the end/^ 

<' Bath, Jan. 13, 1797. 
^V Fully did I intend, on receiving your Lady- 
ship's long-wished-for letter, to obey your orders,, 
imd answer it directly. At length, after nearly a 
month has elapsed, here I am set down to begin, but 
when I shall finish is more than I know, for I have 
a straiige antipathy to virriting to any one I love 
when any human creature is present :*it is as bad 
as talking in mixed company. I feel a sort of re^ 
straint which extends even to my ideas, and I cannot 
think freely. I carry this so far, that I do not like 
tc^ead a book which interests me when any otk^ 
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is present, and always make. to myself a kiml of 
solitude by hiding my face with it when I come to 
S' passage which particularly pleases me. I beliere 
this is a sott of pride, which cannot bear to expose 
its feelings to observation* Whatever may be the 
c^use, so it is ; and I have been waiting in hopes 
of being left alone to write to my dearest Lady 
Isabella. It has never happened till to-day; for 
there are so many of us that we have no separate 
rpomSy but all sit constantly together. Do not 
consider this as an apology for not writing sooner; 
apologies are the first things we should banish from 
our new correspondence, as being weeds which are 
apt to over-run the whole letter, to the destruction 
of every plant of common sense which possibly 
might otherwise fill their place. Your Ladyship's 
first rule will stand instead of all apologies. Se^ 
, condly, for the liberty of talking nonsense; I must 
grant what I beg to be allowed for myself: more- 
over, I should hate a letter which contained nothing 
but good sense ; it would be as dull as those assem- 
blies where people meet to talk sense, and no one 
dares utter a syllable. Thirdly, you shall change 
your subject, break ofi^ and begin again, and play 
as many variations as you please. As tonot wcri- 
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ting to me for six months^I' do not feel myself 
sufficiently- disinterested to grant that with my 
own freewill ; though it is not in my power to help 
myself, if you will not write to me, and I certainly 
never shall harbour any suspicion or distrust, for 
there is nothing to which I have such a decided 
aversion. Were 1 to say that I should not find 
pleasure in reading your LadysGip's letters, in 
whatever number of scraps and humours they were 
written, I hope you would not believe me. As 
for the hand-writing, it is a maxim of mine, that 
whoever writes me a copper-plate letter, does not - 
love me, and vice versd. I never can take pains, 
(though at best my hand is very bad,) except when ' 
I am writing a stiff letter to some body I care not a ' 
button about. Finally, I never read any thing out 
of a letter, except it be some article of news, or 
some common-place observation, because I think 
that what is most interesting to the person to whom 
the letter is addressed, is exactly what the rest of 
the world will hear with indifierence, perhaps with 
ridicule, as not understanding or entering into the 
sentiments of the writer. 

" My Mother has read Camilla. I have not, being* 
at present quite taken up with some delightful- 
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German books. Indeed I never shall be satisfied 
till you leam^Gennan. There is one book whidi 
yon may and must read dhreeifyy '* The Italian.'' 
I will say aodiing of its contents. 

'^ We heard from my Father about a week ago. 
He was at Newtown-Ards, and very well. Amidst 
all our fears on the subject of the French invasion^ 
(though I canno£'say mine ware eververy great,) we 
could not help encouraging some fiBtint hope that 
Bath might be thought a safer place than Ireland 
for the Kingston fiimily; and if our good neigh- 
bours the Messieurs had done no more harm, we 
would have made them very low curtsies, and 
thanked them with all our hearts. Our Milleniam 
Hall scheme appears so distant, that I fear we shall 
be grown cross disagreeable old maids before we 
can put it in execution. 

" I beg you will never be at any trouble to collect 
news for me. There is nothing I care so little 
about, unless it immediately concerns the Kingston 
family, particularly one member of it, and then 
the smallest circumstance can never appear trifling 
to me. — I do not by any means feel that I shall 
never see you again; on the contrary, t am per- 
suaded that, we shall meet in some corner or other 
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of the earth. — Have the goodness to present my 
Mother's and my kindest respeolirto Lady £l£anox 
and Lord Kingston, and our love to Miss King, 
There is not room to tell you what to say to my 
dearest Lady Isabella. 

^ If you see the Elphinf family, pray remember 
us most kindly to them. We are not much gaytf 
here than you are at Kingston-Lodge, for we go 
out very little ; but that I do not regret, though I 
should enjoy it perhaps as much as other peopkf 
if I was in the habit of it." &c. 

The remainder of this correspondence is (Plater 
date, and will appear in its proper place. 

When Mrs. and Miss Smith returned to Bath 
in October 1796, they found my Mother extremely 
ill, and from them she received every com&rt which 
friendship could bestow. The kind attention which 
9he always experienced from Mrs. Smith made a 
very deep impression on her heart ;. and it is imr 
possibfe I should ever forget that to ier my beloved 
parent was indebted, during the last ten. years of 
her lif^, for some of the happiest hoursihe eiyoyed. 
The saifee unwcinied kindness cheered the last daysr 
•jr Dr. Law, Bishop of Elphin- 
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of her life, and supported me in one of the most 
trying scenes of mine. My Mother died on the 10th 
of May 1797. Miss SmIth was then staying with 
us, and read three feerm'ons to her on the preceding 
evening, when she appeared uncommonly well.— ^ 
Perfiapis this awful scene might give a peculiarly 
serious turn to a mind which was always disposed 
to deep reflection, and fervent piety. The fol- 
lowing reflections are taken from heir little pocket- 
books, and were written in 1796 and 1797. 

" I FIND it a very good method to write down' 
my thoughts as they occur, for an idea often strikes 
m^y which, turning to something else, I forget im- 
mediately ; but considering it as much as is neces- 
sary to write it down, makes me more acquainted 
with thfe subject, andmake^my thoughts more mi/ 
own. For want of some such plan, I see people 
dreaming away their lives in inactivity of mind, 
without forming any opinions of their own, till 
from paying no attention to theiir thoughts, they 
come not to think at all." 

" When we contemplate the ways of Providence, 
we are like a person unskilled in painting, who 
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looks at a half-finished picture; he is immediately 
struck with the want of harmony in the colourings 
aiid the improper disposition of light and shadei 
and thinks he shews his wisdom by finding faults in 
the whole plan, and in the execution of every part ; 
but let him wait till it is finished, and he will then 
be forced to acknowledge that every stroke has 
contributed to the beauty of the whole, and that 
what he considered as defects, now appear the chief 
beauties of the piece. Perhaps there is none but an 
artist equal to the painter of the picture, who can, 
before it is finished, imagine what effect will be 
produced: unless then we can suppose the creature 
to be equal to the Creator, and the picture to rise 
up against the painter, let us not presume to call 
in question the ordinances of God, but wait till 
his plans are accomplished, when we shall be 
convinced that " whatever is, is right." 

^^ Is the capacity of manfinite? Is God infinite^ 
How can the finite comprehend the infinite?" 

" The pity of the world appears to be very much 
misplaced; it is entirely withdrawn from those who 
have fallen into misfortune through their own 
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faulty and most liberally bestowed oa the virtuous^ 
anfortonate. But the virtuous have no need of 
pity : they never can be miserable, whatever may 
befal them; and it is their place to look down with 
pity on the wicked, whether glorying in the smiles 
of fortune, or despairing at her ft'owps/' 

^' I DO not see that the failure of intellect which 
wesojnetiines observe in old people, and in young 
ones in some cases of sickness, is any argument 
against the immortality of the soul. We are ig- 
norant how the soul will act after its separatioa 
from the body; but we know that during their 
union, neither ca^ do any thing without the as- 
sistance of the ^ther; therefore, when the faculties 
decay, we are not to suppose that the soul is in* 
jured, but that the organs, whatever they are, by 
which it communicates with the body, and by 
which ideas are presented to ^t, have sustained 
some damage. As, if a man becpme blind, we 
do not say that his soul is changed, but that the 
organ by which images were presented to it, is in- 
jured ; and accordingly, if his eyes are cured, the 
soul is just as able to distinguish objects asi ever. 
In the same manner, the sick person, whose nerves 
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(or whatever it is on which the soul immediatelj 
acts) have recovered their tone^ is able to thinki 
and speak, and understand, as formerly. The 
workman is not in fault, but some part of his 
machine is out of order/' 

*' The most difficult vice to conquer, is pride; I 
mean a high idea of our own merits, and a spirit 
of rebellion. This came in Eve's way; she fell, 
and perhaps there is not one of her posterity who 
would not have done the same." 

** Reason is the most unreasonable of all things, 
for without common sense to guide it, it neveir 
knows where to stop.'* 

*' The most inconsistent thing in the world is to 
expect consistency of man, at the same time that 
vi^ know him to be entirely dependent on circum- 
stances. What we have most earnestly wished, it 
often proved by events to have been the worst 
thing that could happen to us. We do, and n^ust, 
change our opinions according to every circum- 
stance that occurs, unless we could know all things, 
4U)d take inrthe present, past^ and future,at a glance/' 
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** It is surprising how the opinions of the same 
person change in the course of a few years. It is 
therefore improving, as well as amusing, to write 
down the thoughts that occur, in order to look 
them over after some time^ and see in what re^ 
•pects I may haye advanced, in what receded, and 

rectify errors/' 

« 

" I HAVE iio idea of heaping up inoney, or of ^ 
siny pleasure in saying so much is mine; it is not 
. mine till I use it. 1 shall therefore, whenever I 
have any^ lay it out as I IBnd proper occasions ; 
trusting to that Providence which has never suf* 
fered me to want, even wMen I had no probable 
means of subsisting, to supplj^ me when I stand in 
need. Never refuse to give to-day, iestyou should 
want to-morrow.'* 

''How light are all the troubles of this world to 
those who value every thing it contains according 
to its real worth! They may appear insensible to 
^ose who reckon by a different standard, butthey 
can bear even this imputation, for they know the 
value pf human applause. How happy should 
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wc be, if we could always feel as we sometimes 
think r 

" I CANNOT bear to- hear people say, ' such a 
person did me a favour, but I have returned it, and 
am no longer obliged to him.' If any one does 
me a favour, without the least expectation or wish 
of a reward, though it should afterwards be in my 
power to do ten times more for that person, I can 
never repay the original obligatiou, which from 
its nature does not admit of any recompense, but 
remains for ever in its foil force." 

'^ On e great cause of the republican spirit which 
prevails at present^ appears to have been a false 
principle in education, that it is necessary to con* 
vince a child by reason before you expect him to 
obey. Now reason, being the faculty of comparing 
ideas already presented to the mind, cannot exist 
in a child, to whom few or no ideas have been pre- 
sented ; and no one was ever convinced by the 
reasoning of another. It is therefore impossible' 
to convince him; and if he be suffered to do as he 
please till he be capable of reasoning, it is a great 
chance if his understanding be not so warped by 
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the practice of evil, that he mistake it for good > 
and it is most probable that he may have contracted 
such a habit of disobedience^ as not willingly to 
submit to the laws of his country, or even to those 
^f his God." 

* ■ » 

'^ The progress of understanding is like learning 
to play on a musical instrument. Education does 
not create it, any more than a music-master creates 
fingers, it only gives us the power of using them 
rightly. Give an instrument to a person who has 
never heard music, and who is ignorant of the prin- 
ciples of it, he will probably produce some sound, 
but it will be discordant and without meaning. 
This I should suppose the state of a man who has 
always lived on a desolate island by himself. He 
will have found the use of his bodily organs, but 
will scarcely have discovered his mental faculties. 
On the contrary, a person who has been taught the 
principles of music, makes himself perfectly ac- 
quainted with them by practice, till from playing 
the music of others, he at length composes new 
on the same principles; as he learns^ to use his 
understanding first by reading and hearuig the 
opioions of others, and then forms his own. Thns 
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the Mml and body are reciprocillj as the mmiciaB 
and the iiistniiiiait.* 

^ I FIND nothing so eflSectnal in abating self 
eoDceit as to look on people who evidently have 
quite as high an opinion of Aemselves in any 
givvn respect, as I have, and to see that they are 
Viistaken. It is very possible I may be so too.** 

^ It is the fashion now to consider the abilities 
•f women as being on an equality with those of 
men. I do not deny that diere may be many 
women, whose abilities, and still more their powers 
of oon?€rsation, are superior to diose of Ae ge- 
nerality of men ; but there never was among 
women a Milton, a Newton, tic/* 

^ The more talents and good qualities we have 
received, the more humble we ought to be, because 
we have the less merit in doing right." 

^ How very narrow are all the limits of the ho* 
man understanding ! Our situation in this world 
is like that of a person groping about in the dark. 
Whatever path of science we turn into, we meet 
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mth no obstacles that may npt easily be uir* 
mounted^ we flatter ourselves tbat we have mads 
great discoveries, and think there will be no end 
of our progress till we perfectly i^nderstand ^very 
thing; when on a sudden we knock our heads 
against the mud walls of our habitation, and are 
beat back by the blow to the centre of ignoran<^ 
from whence we set out. 

** No event which I thought unfortunate has 
ever happened to me, but I have been convinced, 
at some time or other, that it was not a misfortune, 
but a blessing. I can never then in reason com- 
plain of any thiug that happens, because I am per- 
suaded it is permitted for some good purpose." 

" I AM surprised, on observing my thoughts, 
to find how very rarely they are employed in any 
thing worth thinking about, how seldom they are 
even common sense. Conscience tells me that a 
great part of my life is wasted in foolish imagi^ 
nations and idle dreams.'' 

*' We cannot have a more striking proof of the 
incapacity of man, than the methods he tak^ to 
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hide from hioEiself his own ignorance. When he 
meets with any thing in nature which he can 
neither explain nor understand, be invents a name, 
by which he imposes on the world with an appear* 
ance of wisdom; and sometimes even fancies hun^* 
self wise, because he h^ not acknowledged his 
ignorance. For instance, we pretend to know what 
it is that moves the planets in their orbits, and we 
call it attraction ; though it is plain we are no 
wiser than if the word had never been used. We 
meet with a fossil of which we cannot account for 
the formation, a plant or an animal differing from 
any we have before seen, we say it is a lusus 
nature. Some person is aflfected with ^ disorder 
we do not understand, it is immediately said to be 
nervous. If two or three of our acquaintance are 
affected in the same manner, it is a disorder that 
goes about, it is in the air; though perhaps the air 
has no more to do with it than any of the other 
elements ; and each person, after uttering one of 
these wise sentences, sits down satisfi^ that he 
has completely explained his subject." 

'* It is not surprising tbjat so few, so very few 
geniuses appear in the world, if we consider bow 
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many circumstances are necessary to their produce 
tion ; for it is not enough that nature has given a 
bold and enterprising spirit, capable of the greatest 
undertakings^ if the shell it inhabits is rooted to 
one spot, and compelled to labour for daily bread : 
it is not enough that she has created a poet, if the 
mind, full of ardour and enthusiasm, be doomed 
to plod the dull round of trade. She has in vain 
bestowed the faculty of deep investigation, and of 
tracing the hidden causes of things, on one, who 
in the constant hurry of action, finds no leisure for 
meditation; or given to a woman a spirit of cu- 
riosity able to make useful discoveries in every 
branch of science, which, from a narrow prejudice, 
must be confined to the affairs of her neighbours. 
Thus I am persuaded genius often exists, but lies 
concealed, sometimes even from the possessor of it, 
for want of occasions to call it forth." 

** They are most vain, who say they have 
no vanity : for no one ever thought that the want 
of vanity he boasts of, proceeded from want of 
merit; he rather thinks that he excels all mankind 
ia having a mind superior to vanity; and what is 
this opinion but the summit of vanity r 
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*' The greatest misfortune in the irorid ia t^ 
have moie learning than good sense.** 

" Many people finfd fault with those whostudy 
languages, and say they study only words, and 
foi^get ideas; but those who do so never will learn 
atny number of languages, for it is totally impos- 
srbie to remember so great a number of words as 
IS contained in one language without affixing 
ideas to them. The truth is, thos^ who learn lan- 
guages to any purpose, study ideas onfy, through 
themedium of words their signs. Unless we clearly 
understand the sign, we cannot comprehend the 
thing signified. Those who consider this matter 
at alt^ must acknowledge that there are very few 
woids in the English language which have any 
meaning in English, but that they are chiefly de^ 
rived from the Saxon, French, Latin, Greek ; and 
those again from the Hebrew, and other Eastern 
languages, it follows therefore, that those only 
who understand all thoselanguages, (perhaps many 
more might be added,) p^r/icZ/y understand Eng- 
lish; and those who are acquainted with none of 
them> speak the woixls they have learnt from 
custom, like a parrot j but without clearly imdet- ' 
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ptanding; the ideas which are meant to be conveyed 
by them. The study of languages is tb^efcMre 
not only pleasing and profitable for the sake of 
reading the. poetry, and other books which cannot 
be. translated ; but it gives a much higher relish 
for the beauties of our own language, by enabling 
us to feel the force of every expression, which a 
common reader passes over without observation.'* 

" Those who know a little are very anxious to 
reform every thing ; th^se whq know more, are 
convinced of the impossibility of oompleatreferm^ 
ation, and therefore are inclined to leave every 
thing as they found it. Those who understand 
French, or Latin, or German, derive all English 
words from whichever of those languages they hap? 
pen to be acquainted with, and endeavour to write 
and pronounce diem accordingly, and certainly 
our language has suffered much from these pre- 
tended reformers. On the contrary, if they were 
to n^ake themselves acquainted with all the lan- 
guages above-mentioned, they would probably 
discover that they had been mistaken in many of 
their etymologies. The English tongue is perhaps 
more, mix^ than any other, and its corruptions 
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are chiefly owing to half-learned reformers. This 
teasoning iis applicable to all schemes of general 
reformation. We had better not meddle with 
what we do not understand ; and if we put the 
question home, what is it that we do understand ?* 

" It appears to me probable^ that in the original 
language, all the nouns, and the roots of verb»| 
(which were the third person singular of the pre- 
terite,) were monosyllables, perhaps consisting of 
not more than two letters ; and that from theace 
the different tenses of the verbs, and the deri- 
Tations of the nouns, were formed by the addition 
of a letter before or after. The confusion at 
Babel might consist in some men^s being deprived 
of the power of pronouncing certain letters/* 

'* From the little information I can collect by 
tracing languages towards their source, it ap- 
pears probable that when the inhabitants of the 
earth quarrelled at Babel, and dispersed in con- 
sequence, Ham turned, as is generally allowed, 
towards Africa, where Egypt was afterwards called 
by his name, and that of his son IVJisraim. Shem 
temained in the western parts of Asia, and sprestd 
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from thence oyer Europe. This opinion U 
founded on the very strong trace3 of the Per- 
sian language which yet remain in the Celtic 
and all European tongues^ not excepting Greek 
and Latin; though the modern Persian, witb 
which I compare them, is itself derived from the 
Pehlevi, the ancient language of Persia, which 
probably had a much greater affinity with the 
Celtic. Noah says, in the 9th chapter of Genesis, 
*May God extend Japhet, and may he inherit the 
tents of Shem.' In the 10th chapter it is said, that 
the islands were peopled by the descendants of 
Japhet. From these circumstances I conclude that 
the family of Japhet went eastward from Babel, 
till, coming to the sea, some went over it to the 
islands within sight> which form the Eastern 
Archipelago ; and others followed the coast north- 
wards, till they came to some point from whence 
they could see America. Thither some of them 
went; while others spread themselves westward, 
and these people I take to be the barbarians of the 
north, who afterwards overran all Europe, and who 
were the same as the wandering Tartars, their 
brethren, now are. Thus the prophecy is fulfilled, 
for Japhet is indeed extended, and at this day 
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inhabits the tents of Shem all over Europe. This 
theory seems to me to derive great force from the 
similarity of manners between the wandering tribes 
of the north, the Tartars, and the Americans; for 
though some nations of America^ from a long 
residence in one place, have acquired a degree of 
civilization, yet there is always a tradition of their 
having been in a wild state. It is reasonable to 
suppose^ the descendants of Japhet, in constantly 
travelling about, would lose all the knowledge they 
had gained from Noah, except such as was ab^ 
solutely necessary for their subsistence. We find 
the descendants of Shem alone, who remained 
pearly stationary, and the Egyptians and Chinese 
who settled soon after they left Babel, had leisure 
to cultivate the sciences before the elements of them 
were lost. From my ignorance of the Chinese 
language^ I am at a loss to determine whether the 
inhabitants of China are descended from Shem or 
Japhet; the position of the country would incline 
one to believe the latter, though their manners, so 
unlike their Tartar neighbours, seem to contradict 
it; yet this objection may be done away, by sup* 
posing them to settle immediately after the dis- 
persion, which appears probable from their reck- 
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oQing the cycle of sixty years from a period so 
remote as 2277 B. C. which answers exactly to the 
building of Babel. Their language consists entirely 
of monosyllables, which, with their known dislike 
of innovation in every thing, inclines me to think 
that it may perhaps difiei' less than any other from 
the original language, or at least from that of Noah/' 

*' We laugh at Erostratus for setting fire to the 
te mple of Diana at Cphesus, that his name might be 
remembered ; but however ridiculous and foolish 
his ambition might be, it was the same which has 
always influenced and annoyed mankind. Even so 
early as an hundred years after the deluge, we have 
a great instance of it recorded, in all men's joining 
in building the tower of Babel, ^ to make them- 
selves a name.' Since that time, to what end has 
Alexander, and all the other conquerors of anti- 
quity, waded through blood, if not to be talked of, 
and that their names might be remembered ? Even 
amongst those we call barbarians, the warrior 
rushes headlong into danger, that the song of the 
Bai'd may rise in his praise, and his deeds of valour 
be remembered. Nor is the mischief of this 
passion confined to bloodshed. Men will overturn 
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all the principles of the world, and publish the 
most extravagant doctrines, merely lo be talked of. 
It is surely impossible that Hume could believe 
his own system ; he was only voracious of literary 
fame. The same might be said of Voltaire and 
his associates. It was the vanity of advancing 
something new, and/ making a revolution in the 
opinions of men, which prompted them in their 
writings. The passion was given to excite us to 
good deeds; but when men have no disposition to 
distinguish themselves by what is good^ they fix 
on some splendid evU^ which will be the most uni- 
versally felt, and consequently the most talked of. 
To this cause must in a great measure be attributed 
the variety of opinions which exist in the world on 
every subject; some of them so very absurd, that 
it is impossible to suppose their authors could 
believe in them. Perhaps he thinks himself th^ 
cleverest man, who can persuade the world to 
believe the most improbable fiction." 



What 1 have here transcribed, and much that 
is irrecoverably lost ; the acquisitions in science 
which I have endeavoured to trace out, as well as 
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the virtues, to which I should in vain endeavour to 
do justice, were comprised in the short period of 
a life not yet extended beyond the twenty-first 
year; and many of those years were spent without 
a home, and without a library, and under the 
pressure of afflictions, which, however noWy sup- 
ported, ' taught even yx>uth and innocence to 
mourn.' Such was the life, which, when compared 
with the standard of perfection at which she 
aimed, appeared , in her own eyes to call for the 
reflections that conclude the little book I have 
just transcribed, and which are dated January 
1, 1798. 

" Being now arrived at what is called years of 
discretion, and looking back on my past life with 
shame and coB&sion, when I recollect the many 
advantages I have had, and the bad use I have 
made of them, the hours I have squandered, and 
the opportunities of improvement I have neg- 
lected ; — when I imagine what with those advan- 
tages 1 ought to be, and find myself what I am:— 
I am i-esolved to endeavour to be more careful 
for the future, if the future be granted me; to try 
to m^ke amends for past negligenc<e, by employing 
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every moment I cau command to some good pur- 
pose ; to endeavour to acquire all the little know* 
ledge that human nature is capable of on earth, 
but to let the word of God be my chief study^ 
and all others subservient to it ; to model myself, 
as far as I am able, according to the Gospel of 
Christ; to be content while my trial lasts, and 
when it is finished, to rejoice, trusting in the merits 
of my Redeemer. I have written these resolutions 
to stand as a witness against me, in case I should 
l^ inclined to forget them, and to return to my 
fprmer indolence and thoughtlessness, because I 
have found the inutility of mental determinations. 
May God grant me strength to keep them !*** 

During the winter of 1797 and 1799, which 
Miss Smith spent at Bath^ and the following 

* Of this paper Mrs. Smith says, " I firmly believe this 
prayer was accepted, for I do not reco]le<5t any instance in 
which she could justly be accused of either indolence or 
thoughtlessness, except on the subjeft of her health ; on that 
point she trusted too much to the strength of a naturally 
good constitution; and had so little confidence in human 
s^ill, that she negled^ed such roeaua in the commencement of 
her last illness, as in all probability would have removed it.'' 
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f nmmer, whea she was first at Conway, and after^ 
-wards at Plashently near Oswestry, she wrote the 
following letters to Lady Isabella Kino and 
Miss Hunt. 



*' To THE Lady Isabella King. 

*' Bath, Sept. 6, 1 797. 

*^ I did promise, and thought it at the time a 
gtreteh of complaisance, to wait patiently six 
months for a letter^ in case your Ladyship should 
l>e attacked hy a fit of laziness ; but I did not 
answer for my patience enduring eight. In truth 
I have been very impatient, though I have not 
Accused you of inconstancy, and thought you had 
given up all acquaintance with me; as I never 
suspect any one whom I am once convinced loves 
me, of ceasing to do so, unless I give them some 
came of offence. However I have no right to 
complain, now that your dear letter is arrived; but 
I wish that you would oftener give me an oppor- 
tunity cf thanking you for such an one. 

" Your Ladyship is building castles. You set 
my curiosity at work, and do not gratify it. If 
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one of them a journey to Bath next winter? Do 
Jet it be soon^ for we are building castles too, and 
shall be flown in the spring. We are going, to 
my great satisfaction, to settle somewhere in 
a cheap and romantic country. ' My father says 
Ireland; but my mother is terribly afraid of throat- 
cutting, and talks.of Wales, Scotland, or the Lakes 
in Cumberland ; and seems most inclined to the 
neighbourhood of Derwentwater, which in point 
of scenery is the finest thing 1 know, and if my 
Father could come to us when he liked it, 1 should 
be perfectly content. The plan of our house is 
made, and our different employments allotted to 
each of us. Kitty is to work in the garden under 
my Mother's inspection; Juliet is to feed the 
poultry ; and 1 am to manage the dairy ; so yon 
see our castle is in great forwardness, if a puff of 
wind does not blow it away. Now you must give 
me some hopes of seeing you this winter, for we 
shall perhaps nfever come t6 Bath again, and you 
will not take the trouble of going to Keswicic 
to see us. 

•' When will Lady Oxmantown come ? If she 
does not make haste. Miss Bowdlee's Es8ay> 
which we have long had ready, will be printed; for 
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Mrs. BowDLER at her death left to each of her 
friends a copy of her daughter's works, instead of 
a ring, and our friend is going to print a handsome 
edition on purpose with the additional Essay.* 

" Will you have the goodness to remember us 
in the kindest manner to our Elphin, as well as to 
our Kingston friends. I want to know a great 
many particulars about each individual, even to 
Alicia rt* we have never heard whether she has 
recovered from the effects of her fall. 

" This night it will be exactly a year since I saw 
you last, when you came into my room and sat 
beside me — 1 cannot think /or the last time. Do 
not you like making * des bouts de Tan/ as Madame 
de Sevign6 calls it ? 1 am particularly fond of it. 
The anniversary seems to bring the former event 
more immediately present to the imagination than 
any intervening day; if that event has been happy, 
we enjoy it over again in the recollection; if unfor- 
tunate, there is yet a pleasing melancholy in the 

* " Essay oo the duties and advantages of Sickness,*' 
first printed in the 10th edition in quarto of Poems and 
Essays by the hte Miss Bowdler, in 1798. 

f Lady Isabblla King's horse* 
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repetition of every circumstance of it. It is like 
Osftian's soft music, * pleasing yet mournful to tti4^ 
soul/ — ^Talking of music, my Mother has bought 
me a Welsh Harp with the money that Brunette 
is to sell for. I call the harp Brunette^ in memory 
of Lady Eleanor's kind present, and am very 
busy teaching myself to play upon it. 

'^ Have you erer made any enquiries for me about 
the statue of Fiuhn Mac Coul, near Carrick ? Tt 
appeared to us a very curious thing. I am abused 
bere as an apostate, but I am half inclined to think 
that Ossian was an Irishman, and I want to know 
every thing that can throw light on the subject. 
It is said, Macpherson ordered the originals to be 
published after his death ; if so, we shall soon be 
better enabled to judge. You must excuse me if 
I plague you too much on this subject. I am mad 
about Ossian ; — but I am mad about several things 
-—about a great many things; particularly about 
some German books, which you must read before 
I can rest. I am teaching Miss Bowdler German, 
because I must have some one to enjoy them 
with me. 

" I do not know whether you have any taste for 
mechanics, if you have, perhaps you will like to 
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have a description of a very clever thing which is 
now making near Bath; if not, it is easily past 
over. It is called a Cassoon ;^ the use of it is to 
convey boats, on a canal, down a hill, without the 
help of locks. It is a great box, forty feet long, 
placed in a pit sixty feet deep, and full of water ; 
the surface of which water is on a level with the 
upper canal, and the bottom of the pit is even with 
the. lower canal. When a boat is to be carried 
down, the door at the top of tb^ pit is opened, and 
the boat swims into the CafsdOon, which is half full 
of water. The Cassoon door is then shut, and 
being made, by the addition of a small quantity of 
water, heavier than the water in which it swims, it 
sinks to the bottom; when the door at the bottont 
of the pit, and the door at the other end of the 
Cassoon, being opened, the boat goes out into the 
lower canal. The Cassoon rises again, as it is then 
lighter than the water in the pit. I do not know 
whether I have made this account intelligible, but 
it is very curious to see, and if you will come and 

* This ingenious contrivance failed of success, from the 
difHculty of securing the masonry of the pit against the 
unequal pressure of the water. 
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look at it^ you shall understand it in a minute! The 
inventor was a carpenter. 

( /' Now you must not, my dearest Lady Isabella, 
abuse me for sending you a stupid letter. You 
bid me " write soon, if I loved you." I did not con- 
sider whether I had any thing to say, but obeyed, 
and I leave you. to draw the inference.'^ 

" Bath, Nw. 18, 1797. 
'' Most sincerely do I sympathise with you, my 
dearest Lady Isabella, in every event which con* 
oerns you, but particularly in what regards the' ex- 
celtent Lord Kingston, for whom I feel so much 
ii;itere$ted on his own account, 83 Well as on yours. 
O that I could indeed do you any good ! that I 
could soothe your sorrows, and assist you in all 
your tender attentions to ease the, bed of sickness; 
or^ if it must be so, help you to bear the pain of 
parjtijDg, supported by the hope of meeting again! 
But at this distance I can offer you nothing but 
words, and they are poor comfort; you can find 
enough of them every where, though you will not 
every where find a heart so tenderly interested in 
your happiness as mine.— I entreat you to let me 
know how you go on. If the disorder should be so 
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fiir removed that you could come to Bath, I must 
indulge a hope, though you have forbiddea me/' 

" Bathy Jan. 17, 1798. 
" Long since should I have written to my beloved 
Lady Isabella, had I not feared that my letters 
would be ill-timed, in the midst of many sorrows 
which, though I sincerely sympathised, I could not 
alleviate, and therefore was cautious not to disturb ; 
but no sooner do you kindly say that you will read 
my letters, than I hasten to renew an intercourse 
which gives me infinite pleasure, whenever it is 
my turn to receive a letter. The writing one I 
should consider as a task, if there was not a plea- 
sure in indulging the idea of you, which makes 
even that agreeable. I felt almost as if I had lost 
my own Father, when I heard of the excellent 

Lord Kingston's death. 

There is nothing I am more thoroughly convinced 
of, than that every thing which happens is for some 
good purpose. We do not perhaps at the time 
see any possible good that can result from any par- 
ticular event, but we often see it afterwards, and 
if we do not live to see it, others do. This opinion 
makes, me perfectly easy, while I see every body 
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fnghtened to death at the idea of an invasion. J 
am persuaded that if it be for the benefit of man- 
kind that the French siiould conquer England^ and 
cut my throat amongst the rest, they will be per- 
mitted to do so; if not, they will not. 

" Will you tell me any place in Dublin to which 
we might send the little Manuscript, which has 
been ready this twelvemonth ? My Mother will 
write soon. She sends kindest love to your Lady- 
ship^ and begs to be respectfully and affection- 
ately remembered to Lady Eleanor, in which 
I beg to join; and then will trouble you no longer 
than to assure you of my everlasting regard and 
affection. 

" Bath, March Sth, 1798. 
" I have but one quarrel with you, my dearest 
Lady Isabella ; nay not a quarrel, that is too harsh 
a word. I have but one fault to find with you, 
and it is this. You lay by your pen from week to 
week, in hopes of having something to say; now it 
is not that I want. I want to know what you are 
doing, thinking, and feeling, because that interests 
me. If I want to laugh, I can look into a book of 
witticisms ; and into a book of proverbs, if 1 have 
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an inclination for wise sayings; bat in a letter 
from you I wish to find whatever comes first into 
your head (o write, as that will probably be what . 
interests v^ and of course me. You will say this 
is only an apology for the letter I am going to 
write, but finding a convenient opportunity for 
writing I would not delay it, because if I waited 
for that opportunity and a bright moment to meet, 
I should never write at all; therefore you must 
take me in all my dullness, if you wish to be trou- 
bled with my letters. 

" I feel excessively proud of the office you have 
bestowed on me, and I will begin to exercise it* — 
Have vou read the Pursuits of Literature? It is a 
satirical poem* 1 dislike satire in general, but this 
appears to me one of the cleverest books I ever 
met with, and indeed this is the general opinion 
respecting it. I should not have given mine so 
decidedly, had you not particularly desired it. This 
book cannot be read less than twice; once, irtth 
the notes, and the second time rememl^ring the 
notes but not reading them. — I have read Robison 
on the Iliuminati. It is said by people well in- 
formed on the subject to be a true representation. 
There is another book which goes much deeper 
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into the subject, by Barruel, I have not reB,d it, 
because T thought the other contained quite horrors 
^ enough. We have loads of political pamphlets^ 
which I never read, any more than newspapers; 
because I am sure to have the cream of them 
without the trouble of skimming it; but one 1 
must recommend to you as being excellent in its 
way. It is written by the eldest brother of your 
favourite Miss Bow dlee.* The title is ' Reform 
or Ruin/ I believe it is now printed in Ireland. — 
The little Essay shall be sent by the first convey- 
ance. Perhaps that may be ourselves. 

" Pray present my most affectionate respects to 
Lady Eleanor. How does her weak health bear 
all she has had to go through ? Do not expect me to 
obey when you bid me forget the contents of your 
last letter, for indeed I do not intend to forget a 
word of it, though probably least of all that which 
you allow me to remember. Now pray, my dear 
Lady Isabella, write tome soon, — veiy soon; 
and let it not be a bright letter but a stupid one, the 

* The Author of «« Poems and Essays," published after 
her death. None of her family had at that time the honour 
of being personally known to ^^ady Isabella Kino. .# 
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most stupid j^oM can write, and you see I have seat 
you a foil which will make any thing you write 
appear bright as the sun. My poor brains have 
nothing to put in it but the sincerest affection 
of your &c." 



"To Miss Hunt. 

" ConwayyMay 9,^. 
" Every day since I came here I have been 
wishing to write to you, but because you were so 
considerate as to bid me not do it till we were 
s^tl^d, the time has been ungratefully put off. 
'Yet you have not been absent from my thoughts; 
—no, if I had thought less about all in your 
corner of the world, I might perhaps sooner have 
felt disposed to write. However we are all very 
well and very comfortable now, remenibering our 
friends only as we ought, and as I trust we always 
shall. I wish I were sure that you were equally 
comfortable, but knowing your contented dispo- 
sition, I am inclined to think you are. I think 
1 am content ; and yet to be sure I should like to 
have you here, and explore with you all the dark 

II 
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^j^diog pitfMigeft and broken sti^ju^fMieg of thin 
bsf^iful, Castle. Tbei:e is one of the towers t^ 
w^9|ld mak^ the nicest dwelling in the world. I 
iHB sure you would wish to inhabit it. It fttaodfr 
on a rock overhanging the river, which is more 
properly an arm of the sea, and commands the 
finest view imaginable. It consists of three circular 
rooms one over the other; in the second of which 
there is a semi-circular niche with a beautiful roof 
of groined arches, supported by pillars, with a 
npai all round, ci^ble of containing five or six 
p^pl^, ap4 three windows looking on the iiiyer 
and its beautiful banks. To all this fairy casrile. 
ikfixe is nothing wanting but the possibility of 
l^ing at it, for the timb^r^ are entirely gone, and 
\ pine in vain to get into the little niche. It cer* 
u4i))y wpuld be very snug, filled exactly aa one 
i^o^ld wish; hut any place woq}d dPf^ so filled, 
^^efore let U^. be content at the foot of the to wen 
, '<r am. glad our dear Miss Bowulbb is so happy, 
at A^<r Toiwer. We have so quick communication 
with her> that it scarcely seems as if we were se* 
p^rati^d* Perhaps w^ are preparing by degrees 
fpr a,. Qdoire lasting. se^paration from all our friends; 
hvt our fate is still uncertain. We must make the 
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be^dfthe {AresentyaBd let the future shift- for 
i^B^lf. I Bev^r felt such bo^ weather ia May as* 
We huve here; bu^ the aik it^ uoeOmalOaly soft aB 
weU- as clear; and ki* the*eveBkig» we tidce ddigb^ 
ful ifdiks^ afact find gveat u^ for our sketdb-bboks. 
There is anoliher eirciiinstance that i^f<ould j^eose 
yo«i;: we meet with a^ great variety of beautif^t 
pleats, partrduliurly tiie little baniet-rose 9row» 
iti tufts on- the ia(AiMaicis> i» the mttfAes> aod^ 
almost every where. We- fiAdhei?e^ indeed, eveiy 
thiBg we-wish'for, ^cept a few 6idMieadsi Our 
books are not ahivedybht that is no- misfortuB^ 
for I' never find time to read. Yocr will- wonder 
what we' do^ and really I cannot' yei'y well tdil> 
except raiilbUng abOut td take VieWs> and finishipg. 
them a little when we'returb-home. I did flatter; 
nlj^elf that herie I should find tiMe > for every 
thi^ig, but either I am a very bad ccfntiiva*^ or 
time does not «tand still on any s{iot of die earth. 
If afty one can catch him, I think it mustbe^aif^ 
affid I am certain you will make the best use of bis 
com]^9y.'' 

" Conway, July 10, 179^. 
" We are grown such vagrants, that it is' not 
witfal>iitmaoy fruitless efforts that I sit down to 

H 2 



iVrite, even to you. I believe you will tiot doubt 
that my inclination niakes that a lighter task than 
if r were addressing myself to any one else?; but I 
am afraid^ if we stay much longer amongst these 
delightful scenes, I shall grow completely and irre^ 
coverably idle. It is not so with you, I dare say; 
you are studying hard, and enjoying |ieace, quiet- 
ness, end leisure, in your comfortable little retreats 
I believe I should envy you, if I were not where 1 
am. I often recollect how we ai\ groaned together 
at Bath, at the idea of the unpleasant summer we 
expected to pass in. our different lots; and com- 
paring that idea with the happiness we actually 
enjoy, (of which from our want of confidence we 
Yfere so particularly undeserving,) 1 determine 
never again to be anxious about any thing ; per^ 
siiaded that all events are much better disposed 
than if I had the management of them. You will 
think I am beginning to philosophise, because 
there is nothing at present to disturb me; but 
indeed I expect a very great misfortune. I will 
not think of it beforehand, nor complain if it 
happen : this is all toy philosophy can do. 
- " And now you must mount your old friend 
Pegitsus, and go with me to the tap of Saowdon, 
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to( adore the rising stm. If you think ^our steed, 
if^ill not be tired, you may as well meet me at 
Caernarvon at five o'clock in the evening of the 
seventh of la^t month. You know, present, past, 
and future, are all one to your nine friends. Meet 
ine then at Caernarvon, go with me into the Castle, 
ramble with me through dark passages without end 
or number, many more than I had time to go into, 
for they are galleries, leading all round the walls, 
and round every tower, lighted only by smalt slits? 
in a wall twelve feet thick, for shooting a^rowa^ 
SO t^at many hundred soldiers inight be employed 
in defending this castle, and be visible neither 
without nor within; Ascend with me the Eagle 
Tower, and count if you can the number of steps-, 
^r indeed I forgot to reqkon, and having no book 
of; travels from which to extract ajournal, I cannot 
tell j'ou, H^ar Mr. C-—, -the barber, our cicerone^ 
very learnedly refute the opinion of Mr. PeanaDt) 
that. Edward II. wa^ born jn a little dark shabby 
room in the tower, and establish his own,— that 
that event certainly took place in the large cir- 
cular room oi^ the first floor; acknowledging at^ 
the, same time tjiatthe nurse might possibly retire* 
occasionally with the fjhHd into Mr. Pennant'^ 
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room. Come on ipto another little room^ and }f 
you chuse to be remepabered amongst fools, write 
•your ngme lipoa the planks which still remain. 
Hsfir a long account from Mr. C} — , of a boy being 
let down to the bottom of one of the towers, where 
there is water, to fetch up a dog that had been 
thrown there, and discovering an iron gate, 
diroug^ which he saw a subterraneous passage 
never yet explored ; and hurry away from the 
Cafitle, wishing to spend days and weeks in ex^ 
amiiiingit. 

^ J\th/ 19. — { find myself so idle, and my travek 
sfi much more tedious in the recital than in thepeiw 
fcmnance, that if I go on giving you a particular 
account i shall never finish. I will therefore tell 
you the rest of our adventures as briefly as possible. 
Quitting the Castle, we took a most delightfbl 
yf%]k beside the river on which it stand*, to 
ohserve the outside of the building, wMch^ as 
beauty i» but com-parative, 1 being oiP the sect of 
the Conway ites, do not admire. We returned to 
ihe Ti^a;'— I suppose you are a.ware that we means 
myMo\\^^y Mrs. Geor€^e Smit«, and I, who set 
out together i^on^ Oonway^^a^ nine the same morn^ 
ingynrweU; we i^eturned to tile Inn, and^ eat air 
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^^ornioiis supper. You know travellers always 
tell yott how much they eat^ but I in compassion 
will spare you thie description of every dish, and 
how much was paid for it^ because I have forgotten 
both; however this supper is not mentioned irt 
tain, for indeed it \^as not eaten in vain. As sdoii 
as We had accomplished it, we set off (about eleveii 
at night) for the foot of Showdon, add travelled 
eight miles thro' a fine mountainous coiihtry by 
moon-light. Before one we arrived at a little hiii 
where the guide lives, and after having him called 
tip, and loaded with a basket of bread and milk, ana 
h tin box for specimens, we begati our march at il 
quarter past one. The clouds were gatheiring ovei 
th^ mountains, and threatening us with either dark- 
ness or rain. We however escaped both, and were 
only atiiused With eVery variety they could give 
the landscape, by hiding or half obscuring the 
moon, and by blotting out, now one mountain, 
atid how another, from our view ; till stbout two 
o'clock, wheti the dawn began to appear, they co- 
V^cJd the moon, and we saw her no more. We 
proceeded by a vtry easy ascent over boggy ground 
till hdf-past two, when cqming suddenly to the 
tbp of the first range of hills, and meeting with a 
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violent wind which blew from the quarter where 
the sun was to rise, (for we ascended the mountain 
on the south-west side,) Mrs. G. Smith was fright- 
ened, and seeing a very steep ascent before her, 
said she would sit down and wait for our return. 
My Mother said she would stay with her, and I 
proposed our all going back together; but my 
Mother very kindly insisted on ray proceeding. 
We therefore divided provisions, the lac^ies returned 
to the hut from which we had set out, and I went 
on with the guide, who could not speak a word of 
English. We steered our course more towards 
the south, and toiled up several mountains, in some 
parts covered with loose stones, which had fallen 
from the broken summits, but in general overgrown 
with different sorts of moss, and a kind of short 
grass, mixed with immense quantities of the Galr 
Hum pui ilium. I picked up a few other plants, 
but on the whole was disappointed in the botanical 
way, as I found very little that I had not before 
met with on the mountains in this neighbourhood; 
however, this is not the time of the year for moun^ 
tain curiosities. I went on as fast as I could, 
wi thou t stopping, except now and thep for a moment 
to look down on the mountains under my feet, as 
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clouds passed over them, thinking each summit! 
saw before me was the last, and unable to gain any 
information from the guide to satisfy my impa"^ 
tience : for I wished to be at the top before sun-rise^ 
and pink clouds began to appear over the steep I 
w^s climbing. I also knew that the Ladies would 
be very impatient for my return, nor was I without 
anxiety on their account, as I was not sure that 
they would find their way back to the hut. These 
ideas occupied my mind all the way up, and if that 
deceitful but comforting lady — Hopty had not con- 
tinually presented to me the range of hills I was 
ascending as the last step in ambition's ladder, I 
am not sure that, with all my eagerness to get to 
the top, I should not have turned back. I was 
debating this point very earnestly with myself, in 
ascepding an almost perpendiculai* green slope, 
when on a sudden I saw at my feet an immense 
cba^m, all in darkness, and of a depth I cannot 
guess, certainly not less than an hundred feet; I 
should suppose much more. It answers in some 
respects to the idea I have formed of the crater of 
a vo]cano,»but evidently is not that, as there is no 
mark of fire, the rock being composed, as it is in 
general throughout this country, of a sort of slate. 
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Nor does the mountain appear to have been throws 
down, but the pit to have sunk in; which must 
probably have been occasioned by subterranean 
wnters^ as there is water at the bottom of the pit, 
and the mountain is full of springs. You think 
you are now at the top^ but you are mistaken. I 
ua standing indeed at the top of the abyss, but 
with a high rocky peak rising on each side of me, 
and descending very near perpendicularly into the 
take at the bottom, f have taken a rough sketch 
of one of these peaks, with the lake in the deepest 
shadow ; I am turning over my paper, (which the 
wind renders very difficult,) in order to draw 
another;— I look up, and see the upper part illu- 
minated by a beautiful rose-coloured light, whik 
the opposite part still casts a dark shade over iti 
base, and conceals the sun itself from my view. 
If I were reudy to jump into the pit with delight 
Ht first seeing it, my ecstacy was now sftill greater. 
The guide seemed quite delighted to see me so 
much pleased, and took care in descending to lead 
me to the edge of every precipice, which he had 
not done in going up. 1 however presently recot* 
fected that I was in a great hurry to get bstck, And 
set off along the brink of the cavity for the hi^lht&A 
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peak, where I arrived at a quarter past fbnr, and 
saw a view, of which it is impossible to form an 
idea from description. For many miles around it 
was composed of tops of motm tains, of afl the va- 
rious forms that can be imagined ; some appeared 
swimming in an ocean of vapour ; on others die 
douds lay like a cap of snow, appearing as soft as 
down. They were all far below Snowdon, and 1 
was enjoying the finest blue sky, and the purest air 
I ever breathed. The whole prospect was bounded 
by the sea, except to the east and south-east, and 
the greatest part of the land in those points was 
blotted out by clouds. The sun, however, rose so 
far towards the horth-east as to be still hanging 
^ver the sea. I took a sketch of a small part of 
thfe mountains, with some of the little lakes which 
appear at their feet ; sat down, for the first time, 
on a circle of stones which is built on the top of 
the hill, and made great havock in the bread and 
milk, in which accoraplishment the guide equalled, 
if not surpassed me ; and at half-past four, almost 
frozen, I began to descend. My anxiety about 
my friends increased as I came near the spot where 
I had left them ; I made all possible haste, and 
fcimd them safe in the hut at ten minutes past six. 
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SAJ th^ pdnt is likc^tboagHl thiafctl^^ gMeraUy 
Bgfee that k is a flatterisg likeness, 

** What yoa say o£ disaipatioa is exaedy what I 
ejqfected. from you. You bave seen so Ktde of it^ 
that k was very uatural you should eBJoy it at 
first; hoi you certainly are not made for it, and^ 
I am', entirely of your opinion, that ^<it4^ must seek 
for hapiunesft ia more rational employments, for 
H^ch yoawre well qualified. One can allow those 
to- spend, their lives in folly, whose minds are in- 
capable of any thing better, but such as youra 
should not be thrown away^ and I am persuaded 
will not.* You will laugh at my preaching, but 
indeed the lack of new objects, and new subjects, 
has^^very nearly occasioned a stagnation of ideas in 
my mind. As your Ladyship says, I want some- 
thing to interest me, and therefore I beg you to 
write to g\\e a fillip to my ideas, which will other- 
wise be congealed into a mass of ice this winter. 
I am sure you can. perceive symptoms of freezing 
in this letter, though as you cannot perceive what 
is not, I hope you will never find my regard and 

♦ HowfarNfiss Smith*b ideas with regard to this lady 
baareibteafealized, is well ktfvown to the gratefcil inhabitants 
of Bath. 



MSlf^o^ Anp jKMii in tkeleait degiee cooled* Iti* 
nci 09i9|^lun«[Mt to 9tgr I should rejoice to beat boat 
yxiflk A^f ^^ fo9 tbe getting a letter from amy body is. 
an event; how great then must be my joy at m*^ 
Q^iying opa wjiifib would ddiight me aaj where/' 



Mi3i^ H«NT bad sent the letter eontatBing liie 
description of Snow^cm to our mutaal frieiidK 
Mrs« I>s Lud; and Miss Smith heard Aat it had 
been ^nentioned with- approbation by an illustrious^ 
lady^ to whom Mrs. Ds Luc h€fcd read it. This cir» 
cumstaiice will explain the next letter. 

" Shirley, March 25, 1799. 
" Unworthy- as you are of a line from my pen^^ 
l should be very glad of a few from your^s, and' 
therefor^ must condescend tp ask for them; trusting* 
to theinsipidity of all I have to say, that my letter 
williH>t beputin the trumpet of fame, and blown 
to^tbe^lc^ur quarters of the world; for ill as you 
n^e>you^ fri^inls, 1 believe you have still sufficient 
r4»gard for a certain Mary Hunt, not to publish 
that she is the most treacherous of human beings, 
and that she a^ much deserves to be taken up for 
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treason/ a9 any of his Majesty's disloyal subjects. 
Now having vented my anger, I have notbidg 
more to say, but that I should be very glad to. 
hear from you. 

" I have got — I will not tell you what; a little, 
a very little book* always in my pocket. Mr. 
Claxton has given it me. It is two books bound 
in one, and contains a vast deal of wisdom; but 
you are a blaby and shall know no more. 

" To our dear Miss Bowdler I have not written 
for a long time, because conscience stood in the 
way; nor to some others, because idleness and cold 

* 

weather prevented me. Bedford is here for the, 
holidays. He is very much improved, and a very 
fine boy. Give my love to all my friends ; send 
me a particular account of Mrs. F. Bateman^ as 
well as of your own invalids, and then I will pardon 
and obliterate all your past offences. 
. " If you want to consult the Syriac translation of 
the New Testament upon any particular passage, let 
melinow. Mr. Claxton has a very fine one, printed 
in Hebrew characters, and the language is so very 
Ijke the Hebrew, and where it differs from that, 
so likie the Arabic, that I can read it very well." 

♦ Scntentiae Rabbinorum. 
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May 7, 1799. 
'^ I suppose you conclude that I am 'afraid of 
being tired with your answers ;' but philosophers 
sometimes draw false conclusions, and this is one 
of them. 1 cannot enter i^to all the reasons for 
not writing sooner. It is enough that here I am,.— 
while Mercury is vainly trying to get the better of 
ApoIlo^^4iere I am writing to you, instead of 
watching their conflict. It is true I have no very 
great merit in my forbearance, because I cannot 
see through the veil with which they have chosen 
to conceal themselves ; therefore be not too Vaidoi 
in fancying 1 prefer your company to theirs. 1 
imagine you are at this moment visiting your 
neighbour, Dr. Herschell, and I desire you will 
communicate to me in this nether world all the 
information you collect in your nocturnal, as well 
as diurnal, peregrinations to the heavens. I shall 
envy, — no I will not say envy you, but I should 
lite to go with you, as I should have liked to have 
had you with me in some of my late amuse- 
ments, such as seeing the British Mustom, pic- 
tures and statues without end, and some very 
curiou)i piecei pf mechanism. 

I 
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'f I have jast received an invitation to go and 
look at the Gods through a good teleacope^^^AU in 
^Kain! I fancy, we have been humbugged. I have seen 
the sun as flat as. a trencher^ bat not a bit o£Mer* 
cnry. Da tell ai^, if. it ought to. he aeen to^y ; 
aa4 if it oaght, what is the matter wiih oiir eyes« 

'*. In jlown, I have been reading two volomea of 
Sully's Memoirs, with which I am delighted, and 
whioh I mean to finish the next tim^ I osya p)^ 
with iti '' Since I came hack, I have been reading 
Cicero's letters t6 Atticus : I canj^Qt soy tlmt 1. 
understand every part of them, on account of many 
dlusiona to circumstances of the timfes, but with 
many pants I. am much; pleased^' 



In the summer of the year I7)99i» Mrs. ShiIth 
abd :all her family removed to< Irelaod, wker^i 
Captain Smith's regiment was. still quartered* 
Ducing, their, residence in that hospitable couatryi 
tljey received much kind i^ttent:ion,.whiqh thj^y 
always aj^Uii on with th^ vvamieiit e^pr^f^ionpi qf 
gratitude^ The foU<iwing d^g^t poen), vflmh 
was addressed to Mrs. Smith wh^n the fagii^y Mt 
Ballitore in 1800, to reside at Patterdale, will 
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shew the impre^ioii their characters and conduct 
had made on the amiable and ingehiotls t^ter. 

Soft o'er the vale of Ballitore 
The gakof feMe w«B woat f« Mbir; 

Till cbteord ni^d htf dkeM horiky 

And 411'd die tltnde^ #ifh sounda of w<M^. 

The blood-stain'd eardi, die warlike bands. 
Our trembling natives saw with dread ; 

Dejedled labour left her toil, 
And summer's blithe enjoyments fled. 

But see, tb' awngiog swoid is sheathed. 
And mercy's voice is heard at la8t<r- 
How sweet, beside the winter's firet 
To ponder on the penW past ! 

Ah! thinknot yet your trials o'er; 

From yonder mountain's hoHow side 
The fierce Banditti issue fortli. 

When darkness spreads her Curtain wid& 

With murd'rout arms and haggard eyesy ^ 

The social joys away they fright ; 
Sad expedadon clouds the day. 

And sleep forsakes the fearful night* 

I 9, 
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Now marual troops proceA the Tale, 
At distance prowl the ruffian band.*- 

Ohf Confidence! thoa dearer guard. 
Why hast thou kit thb luddess land f 

We droop and mourn o'er many a joy. 
O'er many a friend to dust consign'd 

But cv'ry oomfiMt is not fled^ — 
Behold another fHeod we find. 



hOt JuLiKT comes to grace the plain. 
And friendship claims the precious prize; 

She grants the claim, nor does her heart 
The children of the vale despise. 

numgh polish'd lile, with erery charm. 
To. her its brilliant scenes displayed ; 

Though formM to ornament a court. 
She deigns to <lignify the shade. 



9ut diades more worthy of the guest 
From us this precious prize require ; 

Guiltless of blood, with quiet blest, 
Where truth's own bard attunes his lyre;*^ 

Where Clarkson for the helpless pleads^ 
Where nature's charms majestic rise; 

And broad Ulswater's beauteous lake 

Gires back the mountams, woods, and skies. 

* Thomas WUkinsoB. 
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There^ Jdnr, may thy lovely maidt» 
Their pencils' wood'rous art employ; 

While each acquirement giyet the pow'r 
To increase their tender parent's joy. 

Unknown to dissipated minds 
The joys their gentle bosoms know ; 

'Tis theirs to turn the classic page, 
1^ theirs to melt at others' woe. 

And there, released from war's alarms. 
May thy lov'd lord delighted rore; 

And lay the radiant scarf aside* 
Dear pledge of Juluet's anxious lore! 

Xike the bright dames of ancient days. 
She fram'd the web of crimson stsun ; 

To grace her hero's form, or1)ear 
Her hero wounded from the plain. 

And sdll dispensing kindness round. 
The happy houshold shall unite; 

Wlnle from amid surrounding bow'rs 
Their virtues beam with native li^t. 

And in their joys tut still shall joy, 
While fancy views their dear retreat; 

Though Juxist's eye, and Jiaur's smile. 
No more oar gladdcn'd sight shall meet. 
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What though the tender trar ab»U starts 
And soft regr^ the sigh shall send ; 

Yet shall our conscious hearts exult 
In the rich gift of such a friend !* 



I will here insert some productions of which I 
cannot exactly ascertain the date, but which were 
certainly written before the removal to Ireland. 
The imitation of Ossian was probably written aX 
a much earlier peiiod ; as Miss Smith's partiality 
for the Highland Bard was not quite $o great after 
she became acquainted with the learned languages^ 
as it had been in her childhood ; though she never 
believed that the work was entirely modern, and 
was very desirous i9 read the Poems published by 
Dr. Smith in the original language, but the want 
of a grammar prevented her making much pro- 
gress. When she was in Ireland, she endeavoured 
to collect traditional accounts of the Heroes of 
Morven and Erin^ and always mentioned with 

f The author of these lines, a Quaker, is now pubfishing 
by subscription, "Poems, by Mary Leadbeater, (late 
Shackleton,) of Bal)itore, including a translation of MafFoeusV 
ISth iEneid." 
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Pka«ttPe aay eiitrntiistiindes wbicsh afipedred to 
prove tbe amiqtiity df the poems.f 



' Imitation of Oman. 

^' It is the voice of woe/' 1 cried^ as our bar^L 
was tossing on the foaming wave; ^f it is the voice 
of woei O Fioan ; I hear it at times in -the bla9t.; 
it shrieks from yonder rock. Now the sjtorm is 
soroewbat abated, let us take our oars, and try to 
reach the shore. Perhaps there is some one, more 
wretched than we, to whom we may bringcomfort; 
and will not that be cpmforl; to ourselves, son-qf 
Derog.^' * We can bring.no comfort there, O 
Lui^o,' answered Finan, ' 'tis the lan4 of departed 
spirits. I see the dim forms of our fathers, sailing 
in their grey ifobes of mist across the mauntaiiis. 
They beckon us to approach,^ they shriek our 
welcome, for fall well they know the ocean soon 
will bear us to that land of darkness; we shiaUttever 
Biore behold our loVd, our lonely Kilda. Our 
wived look oi)t from the rp^ks, the fair Malyina, 
and the raven-hailed £dilda;.they think they see a 

f Seie htfr lettclf 8 to Ladj Isabella King. 
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distant sail, joy sparkles in their ejes ; it was but 
a passing cloud. They look silent and mournful 
on each other, they slowly return to their children. 
O Luno, let us not rashly urge our fate ; it is rap- 
ture to think yet a moment on Kilda.' '' Does 
FinanTear to die ?* I said ; '' Finan the bravest 
among heroes; be who was first to climb the 
rock, and seek the searfowPs nest ; he who was 
foremost in the fight; does he weep and tremblef 
when summoned to the hall of his fathers i When 

the valiant Derog advances to welcome his cham- 
pion, shall he meet the groveling soul of a little 
man ?'' Finan spoke not, he raised his oar ; I took 
up mine, we rowed till we reached the shore; The 
voice of mourning had ceased ; there was no sound 
from the cave of the rock. We wandered on the 
beach to seek the habitations of men. In the cave 
of the rock l^te a woman, beautiful as the dawn 
bf the morning to the benighted traveUer, but her 
form was wasted with sorrow; she was like the 
young rose of the mountain which the deer has 
torn up by the roots; it is still lovely, but its 
strength has failed. Her head was leaning on her 
hand, she saw not our approach. On her knees 
lay a young child, at her feet a youth like the sons 
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of heroes. We -gazed a moment in silence^ at 
length I splice. ' Daughter of sorrow, tell thj 
grief; we too have known misfortune, and learnt to 
pity the distressed/ She raised her bead, she gazed 
with wild surprize. " Saa» of the Ocean/' she 
replied, ^^ I have no sorrow now. My child is 
dead, and I shall follow him. Ere the dark dews^ 
of evening fall, I shall meet thee, my child, in the 
airy haU of my fathers." Her head snnk again 
<m her hand in sUe^^e. ^ Yet, tell us, lovely 
mourner,' I said, ' tell us, what land is this ? fc>r 
we come from far, tossed by the teo^pes^from the 
lomly Kildit.' /' ^^r^ngers,*! ^he replied, ** haveye 
never heard of I^a ? Bpna, whose fame spread 
wide as the light of d^y . Her sons were generous 
and brave, her fields were fruitful in corn, her bilk 
were covered with sheep. Then was the stranger 
wekome to the feast. Five families dwelt on our 
plf^n^ ; their chief was my father, the valiaiit 
Cormac^ whose presence was like sun^shine to his 
guests. Ofi have I heard the voice of joy resound 
in his ball, and seen the beam of gratitude iu the 
eye of the sbip^wreeked mariner. But now famine 
has wasted o^r island, and there is nothing left to 
give the veary traveller." ' Surely,* I cried, ' the 
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kaod of the liberal should erst be fUied with 
plenty/ happiness should dwell in hU habitation^ 
and bis children should never taste of sorrow. Or 
if the tear hang on their cheek for a moment, the 
hand of pity should be near to wipe it away, and 
to restore the smile of gladness. Then why is the 
datighter of Cormac left desolate ? Why does the 
child of the generous suffer want ? " Because she 
^ose riches rather than virtue," replied the lovely 
tnotrrner; ^^ yet has she not been unpitied ; bat 
that pity, like yon coloured bOw which makes the 
dark cloud seem still darker, made her folly more 
apparent^ and tore her he^t with anguish. Oh! 
i^on of other lands, I will tell thee my sad tale, 
though the remembrance be painful to my soot. 
Then wilt thou see that the daughter of Cormac 
has not suffered unjustly. — Two youths sOUghtttie 
hartd of EviraHin, only daughter of the geff^otrs 
Cormac. Dermod was rich, for his house Was well 
stored with corn, three cows gave him their milk, 
and twenty sheep grazed for him on the mountain. 
The store of Mordr^d was sniaH;yet wafs he rifcher 
than Oermod, for he had a nb We sOuL But I 
ehose Dermod with his flocks and 'herds ; for I 
said the wife of Dermod nevct* can know waot^ 
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pka&ure will always atteud her call^ she has only to 
wisb^ aod be satisfied. 'Twa^^ when the eye wap 
lengthened out almost to meet the dawn^ and the 
sua sec far to the north, that I became the spouse 
of Dermod. The $oul of Mordred wa^ sad«— — 
The crop which then looked green, was blasted 
€re the bi^rvett; it gave us not three months food* 
In tbe 9pring the sea*weed &iled on the co^st, die 
eattle died of hunger. Then was Dermod equaUe4 
with the poorest. Our neighbours died around us. 
We divkted the last scanty meal ; then wandereji 
different ways to seek for hesbs and roots, or rather, 
not to see each oth^ die. As I mused on the top 
of a rock, Mordred came up ,with a little oake. 
^ EsAf be cried^ ^ Eriralltn ; preserve thy life and 
that of thy child. While yet there was corn, I 
was sparing; I have still enough for many days. 
Perbups ei^ that is gone, some friendly baik may 
bring us aid/ The tear of gratitude was on my 
cheek, bfot 1 could not thank the generolbs Mordred* 
Scarce had I tasted the foody when Dermod came 
with haste ; he tciie the cake from my band, ere I 
could give bim half, and eagerly devoured it. 
Mordred, seized with rage, struck him to the 
gt^ound, afid he fell hea^ong from the- roek ; the 
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dark wave received him, and he rose no more. 
We hoth stood speechless for a moment, then 
Mordred mshed forward to follow him, but I 
seized his arm. *' O Mordred/' I cried, " leave 
me not desolate. There is none left alive but thee, 
and me, and this little babe. We all shall perish 
soon, bat let not me be the last. Leave me not 
like the wounded sea-mew, whom her companions 
have abandoned, to sit complaining on the desert 
rock !*' — ^The heart of Mordred was moved; he 
walked slow and silent away. Each day did he 
bring me a little cake. When I begged him ta 
«at, he would not ; he said, ' I have eaten before.' 
This day he came before the accustomed time, 
he brought this little cake. * Take it,' he criedy 
' Evirallin; it is the Ian. I came sooner than 
usual, for I felt that I could not live. I have never 
tasted food since the day that I killed Dermod.' 
He sunk down at my feet. In vain I ^ed to 
restore hint; the noble spirit fled.- Then did I 
pour out my grief; I mourned my own hard fate^ 
and I ga^e his praise to the winds. The son of 
the rock repeated it, there was none else to hear. 
But I remembered my child, which lay on tife 
matted sea-weed. I returned— 'it was dead! Then 



wereiny cares at an end ; I sat down to wait for 
death, which will, ere long, relieve me. Yet, 
stranger, ere I go, receive this little cake ; 'tis all 
the wretched Evirallin has to give. I could not 
eat it; 'tprere like eating the flesh of Mordred!"— 
She ceased; she was faint ; two hours I spj^rfed 
her bead, . Finan wept over Mordred. At length 
I felt her hand; it was cold and lifeless. We 
made a grave beneath the hanging rock. We laid 
tfaeiair EviralliQ in the narrow house, and Mordred 
and the child beside her. We rieared these grey 
atones at their heads, to mark the spot to future 
wanderers of the ocean. The Fast ray of the setting 
sun look'd on the new-mf^e grave l** 



I do not know when the following rejlections 
were written, but the idea was probably suggested 
by the German poem quoted in a letter to Miss 
HtfJNT, dated April 7, 1794.— 5^ page 39- 

" Reason and Revelation, the two ligjits wh^h 
the Almighty has given us to dispel the darknes/i 
of ignoniace, and guide us to the knowledge of 



trntby majr lie aptly cbtapased to the twaligliU 
He has-pkcedto dispidtfce darl^ness of thenaUfal 
moMy and lead us to an acqu»BtanMXs wtdi the 
^iitt)le objects that sorroand us* 

** As the sun is the grand iiistrumefit Iff wbii^ 
Kc(Ia u dispemed to th^ whoi« eardi^ and so re- 
ipteadieat that all^odu^r lights msy be accotttited 
darkneflft ia comparison ;-^so revdatioa is the in-> 
gtrvment by whick knowledge is commniiicaCedy 
and 90 mkch does it exceed aU other eiridemse ir 
fl^ngthy tkat it alone deserves the naime of 
knowledge. 

*^ As the mooa ^ines w i th lustre borrowed &e» 
the sun, and witnesses his existeacfe even in hiff 
absence, by reflecting a light which she could not 
have received but from him ; — so reason shines with 
the reflected lustre of revelation, and witnesses 
it» truth, even where, at-ftmt sight) it seems never 
lo bot^ existed, by presenting icteas wkick the 
Hnnd o# ikian could not have focmed, and which 
therefore muat hapv>e bees originally received (fmn 
revelation. 

** As the sun diffuses not only light; but vivifying 
beat, and may properly be called the animating 
prin£iple of nature;— so revdation diffuses not 
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merely speculative knowle^e, but that which 
leads to eYerk3ting life, and may be said to re- 
animate the soul. 

" The moon gives ao heat; neither wiU reason 
ever lead us to life eternal. 

** The sun shines in vain for wbaisever isi^aot ex- 
posed to its light and heat ; aiid revelation has 
been given m vain for tho^e who will not receive 
its influences^ 

'' As the moon^ i« iWDt Uoinihilated by the pre- 
sence of the sun, but" only lost' in the- sup^ior 
splendour of hii b6ams ;— -so reason- is hot con- 
tradicted by revelation, but lost in tlie superior 
blaze of evidence. 

"The sun is too dazdingf6r bur 'unassisted' eyes 
to behold ; and revelation is too glorious for pur 
weak faculties fully to comprehend. 

" The light of the mpon is faint and dubious ; 
and the light of reason i$ bi^t an uncei:t9Jj^ gwde. 

" The Scriptures plainly point to the analogy 
between the natural and spiritual worlds, in num- 
berless instancesi -^ asi, when the moon is called ^ die 
faithful witness in, heaven ( Christ is call^ ' the 
sun of rightQds^ssie^^' f the light of thetwo^ld,' ^c. 
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SONG FROM AFAR, 

translaud from a Gerrtum Poem by Matthtson. 

-9 

** When in the last faint light of ev'ning 
* A emiling form glides sdfely by, 

A gentle sigh its bosom heaving, 
Whiktthod in oakeH grofe dost lie; 

It is the qpim of thy friend, . 

Which vhispera— * AH thy cares shall end.'' 

<* When in the mild moon's peaceful twilight 
Foreboding thoughu and difams svrise^ 
. And at the solemn hour of midnight 
Paint fairy scenes before thine eyes; 
The poplars give a rustling sound,— 
It is my spirit hovers round. 

^ When, deep in fields of ancient stQry, 
Thou hang'st enraptur'd o'er the page 
That gives and takea the mead of glory, 

Feel'st thou a breath that hns thy rage i 
And does the trembling torch bum palef-* 
My spirit drinks with thine the tale. 

*' Hea^r'st thou, when silver stars are shining, 

A sound as Eol's harp divine. 
Now the wild wind full chords combining. 

Now softly murm'ring--i->* Ever thine!' 
Tli^n careless sleep, — to guard thy peace. 
My watchful spirit ne'er shall cease." 
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Observations in North-Wales, probably 
written at Conway, 

i 

"Snowdon, Penmaa-M^wr, and 'indeed all 
the mountains I have examined in Caernarvonshire, 
are composed of Schistus, the laminse of which, 
where tbey are found in a state of rest, appear 
generally to rise towards the south-west. In some 
of the rocks these laminse are intersected it right 
angles by veins of gypsum. The mountains are 
perishing fast, owing to the position of the strata. 
In winter the rain lodges in the intersections of the 
stone, and by its exf ansive force in freezing blows 
off immense masses ; so that the surface of many 
of the mountains, particularly of Penman-Mawr, 
is nothing but a confused heap of loose stones of all 
possible dimensions. The peaks have disappeared, 
and are only to be traced by rocks lying confusedly 
on the tops of mountains, where they evidently 
must formerly have stood erect. Grand as this 
country is, it is but the ruin of its former grandeur. 
I find no marine productions amongst these moun- 
tains, and indeed their rough ^nd shaggy forms 
place them in the rank of primary mountains. 

K 
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Neither have I found any traces of yole^no9. 
What at first sight might appear most like one, 
is the immense pit at the top of Snowdon ; but the 
ston^ are untouched by fire, and the cavity seems 
to have been occasioned by. water in the heart of 
the mountain undermining its centre ; while the 
peaks; more perfect than any I have seen, though 
covered with ruins, stand round staring at ^ach 
other, and at the lake newly formed at their feet, 
aft if they wondered at being exposed to the prying 
eye of day. Vegetation does not cease at the top 
of Snowdon : several sorts of moss, and lichen, a 
kind of short grass, the gallium pusillum^ and a 
little thyme, grow even to the summit. 

'^ It is a custom in this country that all those 
who attend at a funeral give money to the clergy-- 
nan, proportionate to their rank and fortune, and 
that of the deceased. 

" On Whit*Monday, all the country people must 
^e up at three or four o'clock in the morning to 
k^p holiday, oh pain of being pulled out of bed 
and put in the stocks by their companion?. 

" On Christma^day, prayers are read in the 
Churches at four in the morning, and six in th^ 
evening. The church is very handsomely illumi- 
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i^ted;^ aad the people e^t gingerbread, drink,. and 
b^ave i^ery riotously, even during Ae.seryice. 
• *f What is the meaning of these cus|oai$ T 



\ Ih.her lettens. tq.Dr. Ran noLF^/^'Mr^. Smith 
alkbdes to some reflections oni tl:^ applause of the 
worldy which, were probably written at an ^earlier 
period of Miss Smith's life. 
' f' I have known some very good people maintain 
ill theory^ and almost all iQ.pfa9tice, that we< 
ought to .endeavour to gain the good opinion of 
otl^ers. tt strUdes me so far otherwise, that I 
should think it wrong to stir my finger on purpose 
to gain ihe. good opinion of the whole world. Not 
that! despbeit; I consider. the e&t^em of the wise 
and good as a treasure which I should be ^glad to 
obtain; but to obtain by being really worthy of it, 
not by any little fraudulent art9 exercised on pur- 
pose to catch it. To be better thought of than I 
de8erye,i3 always a reproach ; btt.t thecpnsciousnesfli 
of havingj gained that high opinion by appearing 
in^any respect better than I reaUy am, would be to 

, * Sec Appendix. Letter II. 

K 2 
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me as insupportable as that of baviog forged H 
bank-note. In either case I should have made 
something pass for more than it was worth ; I 
should expect the fraud to be some time or other 
discovered ; and if not, I could not enjoy what I 
had no right to possess. Perhaps there is nothing 
more difficult to guard against than the desire of 
being admired, but 1 am convinced that it ought 
never to be the motive for the most trifling action. 
We should do right, because it is the will of God; 
if the good opinion of others follow our good 
conduct, we should receive it thankfully, as a va- 
luable part of our reward ; if not, we should be 
content without it/' 

These sentiments are certainly highly charac- 
teristic of the writer, for no human being, as Mrs. 
Smith obsei*ves, ever seemed to seek the applause of 
the world so little as she did. ^^ The approbation 
of God and her own conscience were the only 
rewards she ever sought/' Let me, however, guard 
against her meaning being misunderstood, by 
observing, that wishing to gain the applause of 
others is very different from wishing to please them« 
In the one case we act from selfish motives, in the 
other they may be purely benevolent. To give 
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pieafiare to others by expressions of kindness and 
nffection, as well as to set them a good example^ 
forms a part of that law of kindness which is the 
distinguishing feature of the Christian Religion; 
but our motive for every action «hould be duty to 
God, and the desire of pleasing Him; the applause 
of our fellow-^creatures may be the consequence of 
our conducti and when it is so, it may be receivi^ 
with gratitude and pleasure; but our conduct 
Aould be precisely the same in every instance, 
whether this reward is Jikely to be obtained by it 
or not« The Christian should act on higher mo- 
tiveSy and '^ through evil report and good report," 
he should alwiays strivie to please God» 

At Ballitore, where the family spent nine months. 
Miss Smith had access to a very curious collection 
of books, chiefly Greek and Latin ; and I wish to 
give some idea of the use she made. of them. 
A bundle of papers found since her death is thus 
entitled: ^^ Fasciculus Plantarum rariorum. Dis- 
cerptae apuH Ballitore, vere 1800, aliae ob pulchri- 

tudinem, aliae ob odorem, aliae ob curiositatem."* 

I. . . . ' .' . . ' 

f ** A. coUedion of curious Plaj^ts. Gathered at Bal- 
litore in IQOOf some for their beauty, some &r their ^weet- 
fipBSf some f9r their rarity,"— —Some errpr? ia this Latip 
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In.^ach |>aper is the name of the author, and some 

extracts in the original langai^s; some sbort, but 

* 
odiOTB of considerable length. 1 am ifnformed that 

many of the Greek extracts are takeii ircnn a 
^volome containing fragments of the minor poets. 
Others are mach longer quotations, from Epicteta^, 
He^od, and the Sybilline Oracles. The Latin 
avthoTs: are^^Cioeronis specimen; Terehtios dis* 
tillatus>; Ghrodud de Verltat^ ; BaconiS' Sermones 
fideles; and Bacon de Augmentis^ciehtihraih, 
In JBnglish/there is Josephus, on which are notes 
whicb refer to the whole, of his^^ wo^, both the 
Antiquitiesiiiid'the'^ars of the Jews, anil it is 
evident that Miss Smith had studiexl ihem'with 
. attention. As a proof of the indefatigable appli- 
cation with which she pursued her studie^^ I will 
(takie this opportunity of mentionmg 'some of &e 
papers found after her des^ : 

-,..■'•. . ... . ' ' 

••entence as printed in the first edition of tbis* work baviog 
been noticed (though with much candour and liberality) ifi 
the Ecle^ic Review, the Editor thinks it necessary to say 
that the words were originally written exacdy as they are 
no^ printed. They were written in a small hatid^ and with 
"a veiY bad pen, and an Ignorant trariscribtr- did no£' observe 
the dipthongs. 
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AfifmS^ Af^ypi^qf lHotnefs Odyssey. 

Estrada firofn Quintus Curppsv . 

£xtrad9. fromx Mauiige's History of Indostan. ^ 

Extradls from Brace's Travels. 

Thirteen folio pages, closely written, containing near ^ 

thousand words, written in Hebrew, Arabic, and Persicj 

to shew the resemblance between those languages. 
A great number of Creek words, with their signification. 
A collection of Welsh words. 
Acolle^enof words from Africa, — Mandingo, Foulah, 

Zangay, 8cc. 
Explanation of many of the proper names in Scripture. 
A collection of words from the Chine^. 
Explanation of th^ nam^s of many starcf» with ^eir titles 

in Arabic : and other papers in that language. 
Extrads from Bartholinus, in the Icelandish language. 
An abstract of the contents of the Edda, &c. &c. 

To account for the trouble which Miss Smith 
took in collecting so many words in different lan- 
guages, and making so many extracts from books^ 
it must be recollected that she was often without a 
homeland deprived of the assistance of dictionaries; 
and that the books from which she derived so 
much pleasttseiandamproveiaecit werenotfbetr iown, 
l^nd perhaps for a short timet only accessible to her. 
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After Mrs. Smith returned from Ireland^ she 
resided daring some months at Patterdale^ by the 
Lake of Ulswater, from whence the following little 
Poem^ written by Miss Smith, was sent by her and 
her sister, with a very elegant Irish Poplin, to a 
friend, whosis services, though not her affection, 
they always greatly over-rated. 

<« Patter Jaie, Dec. 8, 1800* 

<< Were India's choicest treasures ours, 
And did we give them all to thee. 
Yet could not that be called a gift. 
Which would not set the debtors free, 

** For more than worlds to thee we owe. 

Who still hast prov'd our kindest friend ; 
Then add one favour to the past. 
To take the trifle we can send. 



n 



To purchase pleasure for ourselves 
Thy bounteous hand a store supply'd ; 

The little part we thus employ 

Has bought us wor^ than all beside." 

w E. S. and C. S. ** 



From Patterdale, Elizabeth writes thus to Miss 
Hunt* 
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*' March W,idOl. 
^^ You have perliaps heard of the little farm 
purchased, and the house hired at Coniston, wherp 
we are to be planted in May. In the mean time 
we vegetate in a very beautiful country ; but this 
is not the season for enjoying it, and other enjoy- 
ments we certainly have none; but we look forward 
to the land of promise, and flatter ourselves all will 
be better in the next house. My father is still 

in Ireland.* Do you remember, Werter says 

every day he lives amongst the country people he 
is more delighted with Homer, because he finds 
his account correspond so exactly with nature? I 
find it the same here. Our neighbours are very 
little advanced beyond the state of civilization 
described by him, and their manners agree surpri- 
singly* I could give you many instances of this, 
and shew you several Nestors, if I had the hap- 
piness of seeing you here. I cannot indeed boast 
of having met with 4 Hector. What is still more 
astonishing is that the belief in ghosts and witches 
is still in full force. We have heard several serious 

* Mr. Smith went into the army in the year 1794, soon 
after the miafortone which deprived him of Hercefield, and 
he spent several years in Ireland with his reginjtent. 
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and very I'edeiit stories of ghosts that have been 
seen add laid in the neighbourhood; and there is 
an old Conjurer living close by, , who.; is always 
applied. to, and who exerts his power whea the 
butter will not come, or when any thing is lost; 
beside mimy others of the same trade, in whose 
incantations the poor people, believe at least as 
firnily as they do in die Bible. Wbem* 1 come to 
witchcraft, you will think it is time for me to leave 
oSi I obey, intreatittg you to be assured of i my 
most sincere affection.^ 

The ^circumstance .which gave occasion. to the 
following reflections, happened exactly as it is 
here descrAbed. 

« PattnM^ Feb. 1 801 . 

•• Alone on the pathless steep I wander'd, 
I sought the foaming waterfall ; 
And high o'er the torrent's brink I clamber*d. 
Which loud and dreadful roared beneath. 

•* At length I came where a winter's streamlet 

Had torn the surface Ifrom the earthy 
' Its. bed was fiH'd with diy shearing grafd*' 
Wbkh slid beneath my hands wo4 fteti 



« The pebUetf roll'd rattliog down tke steep dope; 
Then da^hM into the dark' aby8% - 
I foUowM— -there was nought to^ save me, ; 
Nor bush, nor rock» nor grass, ^ nor «io6s«; / 

Then did I traD<|uiIly my iiferresigfi} ;! 
< If 'tis flhe'-'wOlJof GoD-that^ere "» 

< I perishy may that will be done !' but sudden 

AeM>86 9d^<lifiiildt)f^ idea^ iMi^d^ 
< 'TwBS^BOt fay^histcomma^ I hithch came ;• , 
* 'Tis If who wickedly have thrown away 

< That iiie which H^for nobler ends had giv'n.* 
Then, with b deep ^i^pontabce^fof my-ftukr 
And firm iteliaBoe on his mighty pow'r» ) 

I pray'd to Him 'who is, ^& fiUs^all spatio, . 
« O Loiga, dilivei' me ! ^I know Thou can'st !^ • 
Instant I raised mir eyes, I ktt0# n6t wlky^t'v 
And saw my'sister stand a few yards off^; 
She seem'd td watch me^ but ihe coold not JhelpL = 
Then^ as thb bi£sy brain dft see^ in sleep, - 
I thought she saw me slip 4ntk>'the stieam,o . 
And^dashi^botmdtfigon'frora todb to rboib'> ' 
Swifdy she l*an all down the moantalii side ! - 
To meet below my mangled lifeless IM:^, 
And tatter'd gamient8.^«-Life then had vahi6^ 
It was worth a struggle, to .^i^ h^r sool • 
That agoBiy>^I p^ss'd, I know not howr 
The danger ; then look'd up— 4he was aot^thev^ 
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Nor had been ! Twas perhaps a vision sent 
To save me from destm^Hon. Shall I then 
Say that God does not heed the fate of mortals^ 
When not a sparrow falls without his wiU, 
And when He thus has sav'd a worm like me ? 
So when I totter on the brink of sin. 
May the same mercy save me from the gnlph l^ 

On some remarkable sweet tones issuing from 
the wood on the fire, during a very severe frost. 

^ PiOUrdalef January I80I. 
*< Thk storm is past; the ragbg wind no more, 
Setween the mountains rushing, sweeps the vale. 
Dashing the bilhms of the troubled lake 
High into air 3*— the snowy fleece lies diick; 
From ev'ry bough, from efry jutting rock 
The crystals hangf-^the torrent^s roar has ceas'd,*—* 
As if that voice which call'd creation forth 
Had said, ^JBestiUV All nature stands aghast; 
Suspended by the viewless power of cold* 
' ** Heap high the fire witli wood, and let the Uaze 
With mimic sunshine gild our gloomy room. 
The rising flame now spreads a cheerful ray ; 
We hover round, rejoicing in the heal ; 
The stiffen'd limbs rdax, the heart dilates. 
Hark to th^t sound ! Amid the burning pile 
A voice, a* of a lilVer trumpet* speaks^ 
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K Cliildreii of Taste! Nature's enthnsiasu ! 
Ye^ who^ with daring pride, attempt to paint 
These siwfiil scenes | is diis an o&riqg fit 
To great UlswatePs Genius ? Is it thus 
Ye adore the piduresque, the beautiful i 
Is this your homage to the dread sublime ? 
Oft as ye stray where lofty Stybrow tow'rs* 
Or Glencoin opes her ramparts to the lake. 
Ye view the roots of trees that once have been,— 
The hypocritic teai* in every eye 
Stands treroUing, and ye almost curse the man 
Who laid their leafy honours low; — perhaps 
Some sage refle^Hon follows, on die fate 
Of greatness tumbled from its airy height,-— 
Of youth and beauty lopp'd in early bloom,— 
Or else on avarice, that fiend who turns 
The woods to gold, the heart to steel. — ^Then home 
Ye hie, and feed the fire with those lov'd trees 
Whose fall ye have deploPd. For this, be sure 
Our sister Dryads ne'er shall spread their arms 
To screen ye firom the summer's noon-tide ray ; 
But ere the sun ascends his fiery car, 
Banish'd from these sequester'd glades, far off 
To scorching plains and barren mountains go. 
Where not a bough shall wave to fan the breeze. 
Nor rill shall murmur coolness as it flows. 
Then learn how vain th' excuse<— << I did no wrong; 
Looly ^ar'd the gain of him who did." 
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I will here MMi^jreBeektons on tarious^ subjects 
found amongflt^ Misp Smith'9 . papers, most of 
which, I believe, < were written after her return 
from Irriand. 

" Why are the writings of the ancients, geae- 
rally speaking, superior to those of the moderos i. 
Because paper was scarce. Of course they would 
think deeply, and consider their subfectoa every 
tide, before. tihqrwwoukl. spoil their pardimeni by 
writing what* on reflection daight appear not 
worth preservirtg. The same cause, added to the 
labour of transcribing, would prevent copies being 
multiplied, except of what was really valuable. 
Thus what has come down to our time, is only the^ 
cream of the writings of the ancients, skimmed 
off by th($ J^udgoient of their immediate, suc- 
cessors, and cannot £sirly be compared ^ with the 
general mass of modern literature." 

** One of the most common subjects of com-r 
plaint, aniong those who wish to shew th/eir 
wisdom by arraigning the whole economy of the 
uniA'erse, . is the inequality in the ^ distributibii of 
the ^oods of this life. It is unfair, say they, tbal 



a fooI \sht>ul(i be smrrminded with^cUgnities^hp-. 
noursyAod aS^waac^ wiuk a wise ULan perhaps begs 
at hid door. This is. a mistake^^ arising, as false: 
(^[HtiioRs generally do, from a too hastj view of 
the; subject. Let the . wisdom of the one be 
weighed agftinst the exterior trappings of theother^ 
and It will then appear that the wise man has by. 
mnclL the greater share of the goods even of this 
life^ wisdom' being the most valuable gift that 
Gob can bestow. It may also be fHCoyed that he 
is the happiest. He is of course virtuous, for true 
wisdom is the mother of^ virtue, and his wisdom, 
and virtue will teach him to be contented with 
whatever lot the will of God may drdain for him. 
This is more than the -fool in; the midst of his. 
wealth can ever attain to^ Heis aWap pnrsaing. 
some new bauble ; and) despising all he'f>ossttSses. 
iQ comparison with what Jbe wishes taiohtain;) land, 
though he may riot in what he calls pleasure for a 
time, he never enjoys^ thatanward satisfsntion, that 
suftshine of th& mind, which alone deservea> the 
ittune-of happiness. If, then, hotours, disl^no- 
tions^ and riches^ were given' exdusively to the 
wise and good, what would become of >the foolish, 
lind^ the wicked I They would losc^theii^only eojoyr 
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ment, and become much more wretched than it 
is possible for a wise man to be under any ctrcum- 
stances. At the same time the happiness of the 
wise would not increase in the same proportion 
as that of the fool diminished; because his mind 
being fixed on higher objects, be would but lightly 
regard those advantages on which the other sets 
so high a ralue. The dog eats meat, and delights 
in all the dainties of the table; but must the 
sheep therefore complain that it has only grass? 
It has the food best adapted to its nature. Were 
the dog turned out to graze^he would stai've." 

'' Thb hand of a friend imparts inestimable 
value to> the most trifling token of remembrance ; 
but a magnificent present from one unloved is like 
golden fetters, which encumber and restrain not 
the l^s for being made x>f costly materials." 

'^ Humility has been so much recommended, 
and is indeed so truly a christian virtue, that some 
people fancy they cannot be too humble. If they 
i^>eak of humility towards God, they are certainly 
right; we cannot, by the utmost exertion of our 
iaculties; measure the distance between Him and 
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^s^nor pirostrate ourselves too low before Him; 
but vritb regard to our fellowK^reatures, I think the 
ease is differetit. Though we ought by no means 
to assume too mDch, a certain degree of respect 
to ourselves is neftiessary to obtain a proportionate 
degree from others. Too low an opinion of 
ourselves will also prevent our undertaking what 
we are very able to accomplidh^ and thus prevent 
the fulfilment of our duty; for it is o^r duty to 
exert the powers given us> to the utmost^ fbrgood 
purposes ; and how shall we exert powers which 
we are toa hijunble-mioded to suppose we possess? 
In this, particular^ as in all others^ we should conr 
^andya aim at discovering the truth. Thoiigh our 
factdties^ ibolh . iatellsctual and' corporeal, be d>^ 
solately JaiotbiQg coihpared with (the. Diviitity, yet 
when compared with those of other mortals they 
<:i^e ^ifO so,m^ te)siliv(^: value,! and.) it should be bur 
study; ^o .ast^ert^ia that value, id order diat we 
p^ay .^^ploy ^fhl^ to the best advantage ; always 
remembering: thiftt it is better to fix it rather below 
than above the truth.'' 

^Mt is y^Ky surprising that praise should excite 
vanity :, for if wha^ is .said of us be true^ it is no 

t 



f 146 ] 

more than, we knew before, and cannot raise mm 
ofir 0W9 esteem ; if it be &Ue, it is surely a most 
b.<uniliatiqg reflectioii^ that we are oaly admired 
because we are not known; and that a closer 
i^fipeclJQn would ^cUaw forth cc^iure^ instead, of 
tommenldEN^ion^ Praise can hurt only those who 
iMfVe n<>t formed a decided opinion of themseWes^ 
aiiiwhoaie willing^ on the testiiniony of others, 
to yank ihemseke^ higher than; tb^r meBiis 
Iramint, in the scale of excdlency/' 

'^ Pii£A9URB is a rose 'near which' there ^evet 
grows the thorn of eviL It is wisdom's work do 
carefliUy to cull the n^e^as to avoid theithom, aind 
leJbJts: rich perfume exhale to heaven in • grateful 
ado];8tibii of Hiin who gave the rose €-6 Mow.'* 

...... ^ .■ . .■ i- 

;^^ As^tbe^^n breaking forthvin>winter, so is joy 
in^tbedeasbn of affliction. As ^ i^b^wi^f in the 
n^idst'of -suQiiBer^ so are the salufaify dt>^a df 
sorrowimingled iii^ourx^itp of {>l^sure.'' 



•>" ' 



"A SUM of happiness sufficient to supply our 
reasonikble' desires foe* a long '^itie js sometimes 
oondeiis^ idto it littk> ^pSLCe, a^ light is coticen- 



teiatM ia 'the fienb. Such monents tare g^ven to 
enable us rto guess at »tbe J oy s of heav en /' 

" In vain do we attempt to fix our thoughts on 
heaven ; the vanities of this world ri^e like a cloud 
of dust before the eyes .of lUe ttavelkr; and ob* 
scuire, if not totally .conceaV 4)^ bi^autifjiili^ii^ 
boundless; jprospect. ofi tbie glorio)a8<}o>iiiitry, tawajr4i 
which we are tending;" 

•^^ If :it3¥ere the.business ofoianftOrii^akeraipeli* 
gioui for himself/ the Deut^ tlieTbecfphSasttfapofiis^ 
the Stoic, or even the Epicurean, ^mtfi^ be nf)- 
proved; but this is not the case. iWeare to be* 
lleve what God has taught us, and to do what He 
bsMSjCommand^d. All other systcihi^ arerbui the 
reveries of > mortals, and not reKgiom/' 

'^ The > Christian life .may he compared to a 
magnificent column, whose summit always points 
to heaven. The innocent and therefore real plea« 
sures of this yjovXA are the ornaments on the pe- 
destal; very beautiful, and highly to be enjoyed 
when the eye is near; but which should not too 
long or too frequently detain us from that just 

L 2 
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distaiicey irhere we can contemplate the whcrie 
column^ and where the omameats on its base dis* 
appear*** 

*' The cause of all sin is a deficiency in our 
loTe of God* If we reaDy loved Him above all 
things, we should not be too strongly attached to 
terrestrial objects, and should with pleasure re* 
linquish them all to please Him. Unfortunately^ 
while we continue on earth, our minds are so 
much more strongly affected by the perceptions 
•fthe senses than by abstract ideas, that it re- 
quires a continual exertion to keep up even the 
remembrance of the invisible world/' 

« When I hear of a great and good character 
falling into some heinous crime, I cannot help 
crying, Lord, what am I, that I should be 
exempt? O preserve me from temptation, or 
how shall I stand, when so many^ much my su- 
periors, have fallen ?' 

^Sublimity is soniething beyond the little 
circle of our comprehension, and whatever within 
that circle approaches the circumference, ap- 
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proaches the sublime. The pleasure occasioned 
by the idea of sublimity seems to me to consist 
in the exertion of the mind, which, when violent, 
overpowers weak minds, as violent exercise does 
weak bodies^ but makes strong ones feel and re* 
joice in their own energy. Mr. Burke certainly* 
understood and felt the sublime ; but 1 think he 
would have defined it better, if, instead of saying 
it is occasioned by terror, he had said, it is some- 
thing incomprehensible to the mind of mi^n» some- 
thing which it struggles to take in^ but cannot ; 
which exerts all its powers, yet baffles them. The 
instances be brings of it , would in general agree 
much better with this idea than with that of terror; 
as, an extent of space of which the eye sees not 
the bounds, a degree of darkp^ss which conceals 
them, every thing which occasions indistinctness 
and difficulty. The same perpendicular height 
gives a more sublime ide4 to a person on the 
summit than at the base, because the eye cannot 
uo easily measure the b<sight.^ 

'^Imagination, |ik^ the settiqg sup, casts i( 
glo\viqg lustre over the prospect, t^nd lends tq 
every object an enchanting brilliancy of colouring; 
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bat when reason takes the place of iitiiiginatkMi> 
dnd the son sinks behind the mountain^ all -ftule 
aUke into the night of disappointment^'' 

*^ Study is to the mind what exercise is to the 
body ; neither can be active and vigorous without 
proper exertion. Therefore if the acquisition of 
knowledge were not an end worthy to be gained^ 
still study would be valuable on its own^ account,' 
as tending to strengthen die mind : just as a walk^ 
is beneficed to our health, though we have no par-* 
tieular object in view. And certainlyy for that 
most humiliating mental disorder, the wandering 
of the thotights, there is no remedy so efficacioni* 
afe intense study." 

" An hour well spent condemns a life. When 
we reflect on the sum of improvement and delight 
gained in that single hour, how do the multitude 
of hours already past rise up and say, what good 
has marked us ? Woijild'st thou know the true 
worth of time, employ one hour." 

" To read a great deal would be a sure preven- 
tfve of^ much writing, because almost every one 
might find all he tias to say, already written.'' 
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^ A Woman must hdte uDconuiion sweetness of 
dofHjdtioo aad maimer^ to he/orgwen for pos* 
se»ibg supefioT talents and acquirements.'' 

^ Ab by weighmg a guinea in w^ter, we pf^T^ 
whether it be really gold, so by weighing our owh 
faculties and attainments with those of the world 
isik genendy we may ascertain their reid worth. 
Whatever ImHt they have gained by the swelling 
dP Vimity, 1^ much weight will they lose on die 
trial. No on% can be convinced how difficult it is 
tb knamhmstit, without dbserving the erroneous 
iojpiiiti^iis iirhich others entertain of themselves; 
bbtha^g deen bow far vanity will kad them, we 
ifiiist suspect oKirselves/' 

^^ It is noil karMiifig that is disliked in women> 
but the ignorance and vanity which generally ac- 
company it. A woman's learning is like the fine 
d^thes of sua v^sikvt, who is adxious to exhibit to 
all ^e wd^Yld the rklies so unexpectedly acquired; 
The learning of a man, on the contrary, is like 
hereditary rank, which having grownup with him, 
and being in a manner interwoven with his nature, 
he is almost unconscious of possessing it. The 



;^ 
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reason of this difference is the scarcity of the.com- 
modi^ amongst females, which makes every one 
who possesses a little, fancy herself a prodigy. 
As the sum total increases, we may reasonably 
hope that each will become able to bear her share 
wi|h a better grace.** 

^ Why do so many men return coxcombs from 
their travels ? Because they set out fools. If a man 
take with him even a moderate share of common 
sense, and a desire of improvement, he will find 
travelling the best introduction to an^jpjuaint^ 
ance with himself, and of course the best corrector 
of vanity ; for if we knew ourselves, of what could 
any of us be vain? Vanity is the fruit of igno- 
ranee, which thrives most in subterranean places^ 
where the air of heaven, and the light of the sun, 
never reach it," 

*^ Hope without foundation is an tgrdsfatuu^t 
and what foundation can we have for any hope, 
but that of heaven ?' 

" Great actions are so often performed from 
little motives of vanity, self-complacency, and the 



[ 153 ] 

like^ that I am more apt to think highly of the 
person whom I observe checking a reply to a pe- 
tulant speech^ or even submitting to the judgment 
of another in stirring the fire, than of one who 
gives away thousands/' 

■ # 

^' To be good and disagreeable is high treason 
against virtue." 

'* Our endeavours to reach perfection are like 
those of Sysiphus to roU the stone up the hill; we 
have a constant tendency downwards, which we 
must exert all our efforts to counteract/' 

** A great genius can render clear and intelligible 
any subject within the compass of human know- 
ledge ; therefore what is called a deep book, (too 
deep to be understood,) we may generally conclude 
to be the produce of a shallow understanding." 

"We were placed in this world to learn to be 
happy; that is, so to regulate and employ our pas- 
sions as to make them productive of happiness; if 
we do not learn this lesson, but on the contrary, 
make them productive of misery, by cultivating 
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and tfocouraging the makvojent, instead of t^e 
benevolentaffsetions, hea/ven iteelf canmcM: make ua 
happy. For a being aceustonred to indulge envy, 
bat«ed^ and nudfce^ against superior excdience, 
would be in a state of the i^ost agonising tortMre, 
if placed in the midst of perfection^ where every 
<Aj«et calculated to inspire love and adtjoiratidn, 
veneration and gratitude, in a well-disposed miAd, 
would excite the opposite painful emotions in his." 

" A happy day is w^rtk enjoying ; it exerebes 
the soul for heaven. The heart that n^ver tastes otf 
pleasure^ shuts up^ grows »tifi> and ineapabte of 
enjoyment. How then shall it enter the realms of 
bliss: i A coM heart can receive 00 plefa»ure eten 
there. Happiness is the support of virtue ; thery 
sbc^nld always travel together, and they ^nerally 
do so; when (h^ beilrt expaiiidf to receive the 
latter, bei^ compdtHdn enters of course. In soond 
situations, if I ever do right, it is mechanically, or 
in eoiliptiance with the dedufctions of reason ; in 
o^l>ers, it is from an inwai'd sestimeftt of good- 
iie^^, i^om the lore of Gon, and admiration of tbe 
beenuty of virtue. I believe it is impossible to be 
i^ ieked and happy at the sanine tioio/' 
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" WifEN we think of the vaiioas misefieli of llvg 
world, it seems as if we ought to ittoiirn condmniUy' 
for otir feilotif-crefaturcs ; Uttd that it is only for 
vrant of feeling that we indalge in Joy for a Mgle 
moment. But when we consider all th^se appii* 
rfeflt evils as dispensations of Ptovidfence, tending 
to correct the corruption of our nature, and tO' fit 
US' for the enjo^naetit of eiernfd happiness, we etat 
not only look with estlmikvess on the misfommen* 0t 
others, but receive those appointed for oaraelires 
\yi* gratitude." 

" Hai^^iness is a very common plants a native 
of every soil; vet is some skill required in ga- 
thering it; for many poisonous weeds look like it, 
atd deceive ^e unwary to their ruin." 

4 

'* CotRA<^B has been extolled as the first of 
btrm^n virtues ; again, it has been considered as 
the meite ikl^hanical effect of blood and spirits.- 
Whence arise these opposite opinions ? To an- 
swer this qitestiofi, we mu^t trace fear to it* 
o^igin^ t. ^. the cradle. We are idl naturally 
cowards, as we are gluttons, 8cc. The first passiOBS 
of childreh are, a desire of food ; fear, when any 
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thing i^>proAcheft which they faocy may hart 
th^n,; and anger, when their inclinations are 
thwarted. These instincts are wisely implanted, 
for the purpose of self-preservation, not only in 
the human species, but in the whole animal cre-» 
atlon« By these we are and must be guidec^ til) 
leasQii gain sufficient strenglii to rale them. In 
some this never happens, and they are children all 
their lives ; or rather they degrade themselves to 
brutes, by not using their reason for the purpose 
lor which it was given. Since, then, fear is ni^ 
tural, courage does not consist in its absence, but 
in its proper regulat^n by reason; to fear on4y 
when there is cause to fear. On this subject there 
will he various opinions. Some think any bodily 
pain or injury a cause of fear, Qthexs dread the 
censure or ridicule of the world, 8cc. It is the 
Christian alone, who, having his treasure in heaven, 
can find no cause of fear in this world, a6d who 
is therefore the only hera« Others may possesa 
degrees of courage sufficient for outsjide shew, ta 
impose upon the world, to be admired, ^nd to b^ 
talked of; but which having no better foupdatioq 
than vanity, emulation, or shame, all originally the 
cITspriDg of fear, will shrink from even a small 
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iriftl, which no eye beholds, because their natural 
timidity having been argued down by only weak 
and partial reasons, will always recur when those 
reasons £aiL Such courage is not a virtue, though' 
still, as being an exertion of reason, upon what'* 
ever principles^ it is more respectable than cow- 
ardice. It is the foundation of religion alone, 
whil^ exalte courage to the highest virtue, and at 
the same time makes it universal, as being an uni« 
versal principle applicable to all circumstances/' 



In the month of May 1802, Mrs. Blake and 
Mrs. £• Hamilton went to spend the summer 
near the Lakes ; and I had the pleasure of intro- 
ducing them to Mrs. Smith. I take the liberty* 
of inserting some short extracts from Mrs. Ha- 
milton's letters, because theydescribe thesituation 
of my friends far better than I am capable ci 
doing it. The talents of the writer are well known, 
and universally admired. 

" ManA Conision, Aug. B, 
'^ Were it possible that your heart could feel a 
pwig of envy, it would certainly be excited by the 
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dale!9f tbi^'letleg wbich«C« glmiee will convey 
tp jonop idoa pf the buppin^fls I just now ^^joy. 
'^ You wish me tabeporticfiligr mmky dcsGriptioit 
of the plao^y and of evei^ ^ing conoeniuig the 
dear inhc^bkaois* I .wish I could say that the 
bai;^ wa3 comforiable, but in truth at is not. I 
caBnQ^ fbelp wishing that a more coiamodions 
dwcUipgcouId be reared; sind I am sui^ that ^re 
you tobave :a,8ight of this in winter, you would be 
of my ppinioQ. The situation is indeed emdiantiogy 
and during the summer months, inconveniences 
within doors are little felt ; but it grieves me to 
b^ .convinqed of ,what they must amount to in 
Dcc^mb^r. Mrs., Smith's spirits still support h^r. 
Nat. all the sufierings she has been doomed to 
exp^vience^ have had power to destroy the energy 
of a^miqd tbat is superior to the malice of fortune. 
Her gentle daaghters are iqdeed admirable crea- 
tures* Their .sweet manners, their amiable con- 
tjentedniefls^ and > cheerful enjoyment of every 
blessing which Providence has placed^ within their 

reach, is truly engaging." 

" Sept. 2d. 

"I cannot h^lp reproaching myself for having 

^dded ito your anxiety ; about your deservedly dew 
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^ &hl«d8»iQB|ittia%!a9tiie3^<8eeii^ 

buiMii^. at jmseat Whiteitbejfi o^n<eojoy^)thea 
piurp^ii4lSiQ«t^C)ftc|oorv 4he home is oflittieiGonse^ 
qiii^flCi^^ bjTi ^eiBpdsuce ta the air the bo<bp<M 
fiQ!l^^ed(tQeflKliam.dantp^.c^ is «rhich:i» 

IH)$Sfai^7e4 tbe/*b«ah]i of thet wh<de &niily; bkU 
wbfiiiitbe weathet^does nol^ permit theuse (^exer^ 
oi^^^ilfi^sHT kjimi^t prove iirjurlous. I wa6not sonry 
that the "viDeeriieDiMiiS'hacI • while !l was at .Goniston^ 
as it gave so much more time for conversation, 
and ev^ hour endeared the whole family to me 
mojceiand tnp^e.(V ' 

f^ I ispent a few delightful bouii? JwidirMps. Smit% 
whose soeiety T preferred to all the beauties of the 
Lake^f across i which my Sister ws^ conducted by 
the Nytivphsj who in the * days <of Paganism < would 
havetbeen^worshipped^s beings 6f u superior ^order^ 
so elegantly graeeM do they appear, when with 
easafr.moiipn'tliey g^ide their Uight 'boat over the 
Wttveis. Aftet'harving'seen all this 'country, I con- 
ajdar^Confiston^atf'th^ most eligible spot they cQuld' 
pioosibfy Uayd^ fiis^ on. I have no doubt that with 
th^ir /tidi^iouft plan of cultivation the' knd will. 



t i* 3 

in three yean time, doable its valae. The s&toatioa 
is uncommonly beantifal. The scenery is soeh a» 
to charm every mind that is susceptible of theemo- 
tions o£sublimity or beauty. Its remoteness from 
what is called good ntighbourhood is another great 
advantage^ for there they can preserve the dignity 
of retirement. Their present house is certainly 
damp, but the soil is very dry, and houses properly 
built are liable to no such inconvenience,^ 



*' EdinhurghyDec. l^^^^ 
"We began to feel the want of society at Bow- 
ness^ and were on that account doubly obliged to 
our dear Coniston friends, for a most kind and wd- 
come visit of the young ladies. Mrs. Smith, to" 
our great regret, was not well enough to come, aai 
the Lake, which is in summer so agreeable, presents 
in winter a formidable barrier, on account of die- 
extreme cold. T never before saw so much of 
Miss Smith, and in the- three days she spent with 
u% the admiration which I had always felt for her' 
extraordinary talents, and as extmordinary virtues^^ 
was hourly augmented. She is indeed a mostr 
charming creature, and if one could inoculate her) 
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with a little of the Scoteh frankness, I think she 
would be one of the most perfect of humiin beings*''* 

* I take the liberty of adding dn extrad from a letter lately 
received ^m Mrs. £• Hamu.ton« 

^•EStUfutgh^ March 11, 1800. 
^ I cannot but be highly flattered by your expretsing a 
wish to insert in the Fraomekts some passages from my 
letters which related to the ever beloved and r^^ted BiCss 
Smith, for be assured no circorostsnce could be more gl^ 
tifying to my feelings than to be permitted to add my mit^ 
to the tribute paid to her memory; but it was not on s $rs^ 
acquaintsnce that her extraordinary qualities were to be 
appreciated. She did not emit those brilliant flashes which 
dazzle the imagination; and so superior were the native 
graces of her mind to the ornaments which embellished it» 
that acquirements which in others would have been admired 
as astonish' ng, were in her sometimes almost unobserved. 
To those who had been accustomed to contemplate the 
possessor of genius or leamiog raised upon the pedestal of 
vanity, and extorting the homage of applause from all be« 
holders, the simplicity, to which all ostentatious display was 
abhorrent, would have appeared as a defeat, and therefore it 
is not surprising that her merit should hSve been sometimes 
overlooked. . But whoever compared it with a higher stao* 
dard than that of the world, must have been sensible of its 
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In the year 1803, Mr. Sotheby, Ae degant 
tratKslRtor of Oberon, expressed to ine a wish 
that Miss Smith's uncommon talents should be 
employed in something which might interest the 
public; particularly in translations from the Ger 
man; tk could scarcely credit what I said of the 
£eu:iHty with which she translated from that very 
difficidt kpgni^e; and taking down Gesnjer's 
Works; wbi<4i was the only Gernian book in my 
pbss^ssiotky he tamed to One of the IdyUs, and re* 
quesied me to ask her to translate it. I bdteve 
she ftad never read it, and I know she had no die- 
tioriaryVbut I tbid her that Mr. Sotheby had 
commended the poem highly, and I wished she 
would make me understand it. The next morning 
the brought me the following. 

" \^ Picture of the Deltige. 

" The marble towers were already deep buried 
beneath the flood, and dark waves rolled over 

irear approach to perfeftion, and while they bestowed on her 
charafter the adnnration so pastly due, they would be led to 
refie£l: ^fth gratitude that the model on which alF her 
tiTtues were formed, is within the reach of art who with 
equal sincerity endeavour to mould themselves to itsKkeness.' 
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die litaonntain tops; one lofty summit stood 
alode above ihe watera* Its sides resotrndHsd with 
the miogled cites ^f wretcbef who dftem^ted : to 
Bsieeud, i»d whatn d^th follow^ op the daflbiilg 
^ave. Here; a ciiBg> rei^t frotui the xoo^£ain, fell 
idtb its burthen <)f helpless mpf tsls idio th^ fbsQk^ 
tBg ft6od; there> tbie wilfi dtreaiU of a torrent 
hiu^jded down the s^n, as he Wlis dragging up his 
dying &lher, or. the d^paiiing mother with the 
load of her children.! Only the highest snmfaiit 
now remained above the deluge. 

'^ Semin> . a noble youth^ ti> i^hom the 'most 
neoUe of maidens bad swot'n etem^ lov^, had 
saved his! beloved Seinira od. the summit. Afl 
else were dead. Tb^y stood alone in the howling 
storm; th^ wave^ dash'd 6yer them^ ' 'Abbve th^ 
.growl'd the thunder^ and betieath iioiiar'd the furious 
oceat). Dasrkneds reign'd around^ sltve when the 
jiightiung »hew'd, tbje hoi-rid scene: Each <$kni<l*s 
dark brow tbreat^n'd vengeaiice^ and each wave 
roird on a thousand cprses; it roU'd on with ftlry, 
-sl^kitig fay more destmction. — ^Semira pressed her 
bel(),ved to hi^r trembling heart; tears ran with 
the rain-<lropfi down her faded cheeks. Shespofce 
^ith a_)f£dterijag voice. — 

M a 
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'^ There is no more safety, O my beloTed ! my 
Semin 1 Death surroands us. O destruction ! O 
misery! Death comes every moment nearer. 
Which of those waves, oh, which will overwhelm 
us i Hold me, hold me in thy trembling arms, O 
my beloved ! Soon, soon shall I, shalt thou, be 
no more ; swallowed up in the universal destmo- 
tion. Now,— O God! yonder it rolls. How 
dreadful ! It rolls yet nearer, illumined by the 
lightning. Now,-^0 God ! our Judge!" she said, 
and sunk on Semin. His trembling arm sur- 
rounded his fainting love. No voice breathed 
from his quivering lips. He saw destruction no 
longer ; he saw only the fainting Seiniraleaning 
on his bosom, and felt more than the chill of death. 
Now he kiss'd her pale cheek, wet with the chilling 
rain; he pressed her closer to his breast, and said, 
' Semira^ bfeloved Semira, wake! Oh, yet return 
to this scene of horror, that thine eyes may look 
on me once more; that thy pale lips may once mo^e 
tell me that thou lov'st me even in death, yet 
once more, ere the flood o'erwhelm us both !' He 
said, and she awoke. She look 'd on him with an 
eye full of tenderness and inexpressible sorrow,— 
then on the wide scene of desolation. *^ O Gopi 
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«ur Judge l** sbe cried, " is there no protectioDy 
is iher^ no pity for las ? Qitiow the waves dash, 
how the thunder roars around us! What terrors 
announce the unpropitiatod judgment. O Gop ! 
our years flowed on in innocence. Thou, the most 
yu?luous of youthsl-T-Woe, woe is me ! They are 
ali gone; they who adorn'd my life with the flower* 
of joy are aU gonel — And thou who gavest me life^ 
-—O agonizing sight ! the wave Jore thee from my 
side, Y/e)t,onqe didst thou jraise thy ^ead and 
thidp arms ; thou wouldst have l)l)^t,me, ^qd ^^1*: 
OY^whdm'dv, O they are ail gon^— and yet^O 
&iirin, Semin;.b^5ie thef: the lonely desolated 
Vfojf l4yBeoul4.be tq me a Paradise^ Our yputbf«4: 
, ye^rs,^w'd oa ininnoq^ocR Ph, i/i there, aoi 
sajyation, nq mercy ? Yet |ytiy , doe^ my a^cted 
heart. cpmplaiii?...OjjS op, foifgive} We die** 
What is.th^ inqoc^nce of p^aqi^ in thy ^ght?'' 
"JTlie ycH^h siippjojfte4 his l^^loypd ^s sjae tf:embled 
ifli t\)p ^fflrn^,,^aad;said^ ' Y^, jy^ Jjdpyisd, life ia 
h^i^lffd from the earth ; the vo}ce of ^fi4yiiPg ^ 
mQT;e is ^eaird Bj^^ids^ the roaring of tl^joce^^ O. 
Semira, my deairest Sqnira, th^. n^ict, mpmeAt fwU 
l?e ourtlast ! yje^ithej^ jire gone, tb^ hopes of ,thia 
ife we aU.g9ne I evj?ry pleading prospect tjliiat w^ 
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iinagined m the <eDraptured hours of bur love, is 
vaakihed. We die ;>«ibut O let ud not await tihe 
linmerfial doom like those who have no hop^; and, 
O my beloved, wh$it is the longest^ the happiest 
life? A dew-drop that hangs from the j^ittihg 
rock, and befoi'e the morning sun, falls intb the 
sea.— Raise up thy drooping spirit.— Beyond this 
Kf(^ is peace and etetnity. Let us not trenible 
now, as we pass over. Embrace me, and so' let 
"6^ await bur destiny. Soon, nry Sertira, soon 
shall diir sdUls- rise a'bov^ this desolation ; full of 

reeling of inej^prij^sible biappinfess'shall t'hey arise. 

, ... • . 

&'<JoB, hope fiHs my ^oul wfth courage. 'Yes, 
ii^itkirti, let u^ lift tip our liand^ td Gk)D. Sli^ *' 
ttif^rtal ^adjust hiS balance? H^ who breatVdihta 
is'tfce -breath of life; He sends* death td the 
»igfat6obs, aiid to th^ uiirightfebus;' but well isitfbr 
him w^ho 'hdth tvdlkea in th^ path of virtui. -iVi 
prtiy h6t , for IHe, O righteous Jidgef ITafce 'iis 
fitomhehcl^; 'biit!^,inVigbnite the1iopef,ihe Weei 
hcypt df.thebcjii*essibl^ happi^es^,' wnidh ' dedth shall 
Ai nidte^di^lAb.U;Theri Tdll • ye tttuiiders/aiid rige, 
ihdtj ^rcitohi'VMh over^s, jre Vdves^ Prai^^d he 
ifce rightedtfi Jtidge- piaffed! '-I^et^his fee the last 
myi^m^ixf^iSWi^ dymg boa^?^e5iHra^fe 



aod joy aaimalecl ;ibe face bf SeiftUii. She riqiii^*4 

tier hands in the stortn, and sctid, *^ Ye^, I £eel ths 

delightful/ the glorious hope !^rai$e the X^iiT}^ Q 

my tongue ; weep tears of joy, my eyes, till- d0^ 

shall close ye. A heaven filled with b^ppipf^ 

awJEiits us. Ye are all gone before, ye heioyedd 

We come. Soon^ O soon we sbalF again he^M 

you I They stand before his throne, the 'B%hteoti]^ 

One's; He has gathered them togetbter from Jri> 

judgB^ent. Roar, ye thunders; rage>.d^tfruo|ipii^; 

ye a^e hymns of priuse to his righteousness. ; BjpD 

over us, ye waves. See, my beloved I *^£tnl}r9i^e 

me— yobder it cozhes ; death comes on yon drti^ 

wave. Embrsice me, Semin ; leave me t>ot» Q 

already the flood tiplifts me from the earth."— ^ I 

"embrace thee, Semira,' said the youth. ' * I em- 

4)race «liee! O death, thou art welcome. Weans 

{>i^e{^red. Praised be the eternalJust One]'— The 

ndxt Wave found them lock'd in each dther'« 

arms; the Siucceeding found them not!'' 



Mr. Sotheby was extremely pleased with this 
translation, and his encouragement and kin^d assist- 
imce led me to engage my beloved friend in tt 
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work, which employed much of her time aad at^ 
tention, and in which she took particular pleasure; 
till her last fatal illness put an end to her pursuits, 
und to all our earthly hopes in regard to hen 
The work to which I allude, is a. translation of 
Letters and Memoirs relating to Mr. and Mrs« 
Klopstock. The interest which was awakened by 
Mrs. Klopstock's letters, lately puUished in the 
Correspondence of Mr. Richardson, led me to 
suppose that authentic information with regard to 
that amiable woman would be well received by 
the public; and the kindness of the Tcnerable Dr. 
Mumssen, of Altona, who had been the intimate 
friend of Klopstock, supplied me with many letters 
and other works in prose and verse, which Mks 
-Smith translated. I will here insert some ex*-* 
tracts from letters, which were sent to me with 
different parts of this little work, the materials {or 
which were received by me, and forwarded to hes 
at different times. 



/* Coniston, November 9, lfi04. 
'' My Mother has, I hope, told you, my dearest 
iriend, that Mr. Sotheby'a book arrived the dny 
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before she left home, l?hich was as soon as I 
could do any good with it. My mother and I 
were so comfortable together, that I did not at^ 
lempt to do any thing, except translating the 
little Ode to Bodmer one night after she was gon^ 
to bed. I shall now have a clear week between 
her going and my Sister's coming, and that will be 
sufScient to do all you want. But I ought to tell 
yon what I hare got, that you may explain your 
wishes more folly. The two volumes contain a 
series of Odes arranged in chronological ordet 
from 1747 to 1797, published by Klopstock him* 
self in 1799* Mr. Sotheby's book contains some 
of the same odes, with a few others, some pieces 
of prose, most of which seem to have been writ^ 
ten for the Northern Spectator; and his letters to 
his wife after her death. This book was published 
in l?!!- The Preface contains an extract from a 
letter of Bodmer's, giving a very interesting account 
of Klopstock when a boy, and of his first read- 
ing Milton. Would you wish to have thatf 
There is nothing in this volume which can have 
been written by Meta, except a dialogue between 
Klopstock and her on the subject of Fame. In 
an Ode to Schmidt her death is mentioned with 
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l^rett'iMiag^ X bavi^ ti»iis)iL((edihi9y with ail ti>f 
btber. pieces just mentioaedy anid if yoia wwt only 
If bat relates to ber^ tbis is all tbat Mr. Soiheby'^ 
book caiiL. supply 9 except a letter on die fiisb^Sy 
|o tbe Nortbern Sp^tator, m .wbich ^e is men- 
tioned e(s an example^ I think you shoiild phblish 
that for ibe good of your neighbdurs. I fdome 
t)o>¥ to tbe Odes* Tbere are 9\x addressed to. or 
relating to, hi^ wife, under tbe nai^^ of Gidli. 
Tb09e ar^ dojiiey and so is the Ode to GjQj^ibe^uae 
you debic^ it; but I tbitkk you must be mistake 
ip ftQppoain^ it related to his^wife; bofrapse it w£^$ 
written in 1748> wbidi> according to her letter^ tQ 
llipbard^on, was t^ree-years before he ever saw her. 
He.prpbal;>ly n^eaqt Fanny, jtbesi$ter of bis friei^d 
^cbmidl:;^ to \yboni jbe add^res^d ^yeral poenis ir) 
fhe Si^me year, This is all I cm find for ypu tha| 
j^ ^py jvay qotxc.erns Mrs. }ClQpst:;ock^ and fipyr I 
|f>Wt tQ kpow whether you wish fpr ^y lAQrei 
ITbereiis a very Jong ^nd fine Ode t^ the Omnir 
f)5i;ef^n^ written in 1758, probably sqm aC^r her 
td/^th^ iii^ ivhieb abeisuot ja^eol^Qned, bnt itfb^ews 
ilbe tUTid that bis miw^ bad .taken. There are) aka 
4|^ver^l Qth^s pf ajc^ligiQus ca«t in the year fol- 
^D^Mdg.: I ,dE^l go cwji wiih theaemH my^iiter's 
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iBetum, and then 3baH wait j^piir orders tAt send 
wbat yo'd cfaoode. I daimiot eofliqlDde widibut 
^^nkiDg yoQ most beortily for iiibe emjjfXoymem^ 
I am so delighted wkb Kio(iModcyi{hQt iifBelterf 
g'kd of an isxcose >to g<v^4i|>^y>\vib^ei^me and 
tiboltghts to' bifid. Aa to dsie I)IctMili^y>^i><aiii 
Boriy to haVe <lro^bled Mr. >Sl>tbe%9>forJ9iiivfenot 
yet found imj use inr it. TheiBli^isfa xift^aBtmi 
sq^nattiraHy )!» the 'ssbiewioiHrs^TiTith ike rGefuiam, 
iMt 'I'ihiive iaotiiiiig lb fio rlMft:tQ>rtir]iite: i^;;dbn^ 
Beirhapsijx)u;9ritt<bei^kiD€t ennightto mebfteoft!<fajr 
Adiigl . you' dnliice ; ^ea if it lie: Kljcipstodcis ftaik^ 
ycia oiAst be«9atait;>ifmm[^ut shall be corrected 
imk th»:iicfbl&^9«4 i i ;-i . 

>'' P. 6j I'faiv^jufiit'footid^lirOiifloie^dkyWiciteb 
iti K!»50^ in whteh^i frad ivoti olMM»rv«dthetiaiiie of 
Gidtii (Dni^ is ^ the de^nhof^Ckrissa; Tfaof 
i^lF tte^ dot^ 4«Bm0£at6ly /> 

N ' • ■ 5 1- 

■i .:'■••.'■';■■ :••> : --^s ^.^iiVi««rittferi«5L. . . 
^ A)||iQ8M^!t^aMc9ifo9P yoinrietlicr, which. I hope 
tiiyfind i^^ce to'M»w^F< itt'tbe sheetiwdodch is to 
be dis^tched oii ^tbe Mitt poBtHoh^^ YouJsave 
B^ ^ iJillthM^tidat^to Meta. I think you ifiU 
find j|Q0ie ol A^..^0ise te^Ms; .bvt^JrwiU 9md it, 
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$ioA hksi tfariog w« baye; and tbii4 if it wc^e pdsiible 
to - tMfit^ort jo« ktftber, we biimild not despkir of 
fttaftin^ jmi <xHiifortabfe| e^iea in the depth of 
WM^r; nor of heariag yoa juhaim our mounbami 
f very time the sika slwne. In lakt^ tbeir present 
^o^Kiag isisa rich, and die MfeAll elevatiion of thi^ 
ftila ahwe the boirizon is so fatoarabk to the 
}igbtfl;ai]d sfaadcrwiy that when i gleaiiti dae^ dart 
oeron.tfae vmlle|jr^ it is^ in a painterfs eye, more 
faeaatafQl than in summer. The mcmntaiEis in ufae 
badbfgronod are covered with snow^ but Vfih^e 
only a little sprinkling on the top of our higbesi 
neighbour. I hope too^ you would not here be so 
often Vsick^at h^^rt' as you are at Bath, and al- 
ways mo^-be, tiU you learn^ what yon neTer will 
leam^ tio care for nobody but yourself. We ex-r 
pected Miss Hunt would have some influents in 
ke«^in^ ydu qmet, hy making yoYi happy at home^ 
%«it it «eems ev^n her power is not sufficient. Give 
my kilid li^Ve io her. Louis* is at home f<M*- thfe 
holMagrs* ^ He and Bbdt^ord are Very grat^I 
for your kind remembrance. As to ypur pwh 
ichildrbn^ I ike^ ^ not ^^idste paper in tilling you 
how mixch they love youv'* 

* The.^ilogk^ifOiyj nowin tliel^yi 
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" ^«rtrA €2, 1805. 
'f A sihall b6x wiH b€f dispatched to-morrow^ 
cb^rtaihing a translation of all the prose in Mr. 
Sotheby's book, itid of Mrs. KlopstockV Letters 
from th6 Dead to the Livhig. Thinking that you 
^oikld be curious to know at least the subject of 
the ^' Ode to Fanny,*' I have attempted an iihi- 
tation, though as Mrs. Lindegren says^ it is beyonS 
the power of translation. By way of preface to 
the whole, I have sent " The Poem's complaint," 
that you may see what poor Klopstock would say 
to foe if he could. Mr. Sotheby's book and the 
letters I return with thanks. If you wish to have 
Mrs. Klopstock's unfinished tragedy of " The 
Death of Abel/' it shall be done, or any thing else 
that you bid me do. I fear you will find aome 
German sticking to the translation, which I have 
not been able to rub off. I have added some of 
my Sunday work,* for your private amusement. 
You are so well acquainted with the subject, and 
have the power of consulting so many books, that 
you will probably know I am mistaken in many 
instances, and you will highly oblige me by telling 
me so. Where 1 may be right, it is often no more 
* Translations of some of the^P^alras. 
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than a lucky guess^ and guesses must sometimes 
prove erroneous. At the bottom of ^e box yon 
will find a feW transparencies done by Kitty and 
me for your shew^box.* Tubpin sends her duty; 
if she durst, I believe it would be her love> t 
How we wish that Coniston were Middle-Hill just 
now ! I do not mean that Coniston should be any 
thing but what it is, only that it should be as easy 
tor you to get at it. We should make you well 
directly, brace up your nerves with our clear air, 
delight your eyes with our prospects, and make 
you feel so happy, that you would scarcely believe 
that you ever had felt otherwise; and then how 
happy should n;^ be 1" 

" April 16. 
" Your gratitude to me, dearest friend, is like 
Turpi n's duty to you, rejected be<^ause yoti 

* At Patterdale and Coniston, Miss Smith and her sisters 
found much employment for the pencil, and I am in posses- 
sion of a beautiful set of transparencies, from scenes in that 
country, which prove how well they employed it. Elizabeth 
discovered a method of clearing the lights with wax, in- 
stead of oil or varnish, which I think answers perfedlly well. 

f The faithful servant mentioned by Mrs. Smith. See 
Appendix: Letter III. 
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6we none. The employment has been very de- 
lightful to me, I could not have got through the 
winter without something to engage my thoughts, 
to fix my attention; atid I could hardly have 
found any thing that would do this more agrees 
ably than the Klopstocks: yet I should have 
wanted a sufficient motive for spending so much 
time on them, had not you supplied 6De in the 
pleasure of doing aTiy thing {(x you^ You have 
{NTovided both the subject and the motive for 
action; and thus on this, as on all other occasions^ 
I am highly indebted to you. I have now sent all 
that was wanting of the little volume, except some 
of the letters of their friends, which- seem to throw 
no particular light on the subject, and are only in- 
teresting as they shew how much the Klopstocks 
were beloved. If you find this packet more in- 
correct than the former, do not think that T am 
tired of tlie work ; I was only very much hurried 
to get all done in time for my Mother's box, so 
^Qiuch as not to be able to^ read it over, after it was 
written, to see whether the stops had happened to 
fall in the right place. Mr. Satche's speech was 
never touched till within die last two hours. Of 
course I was Obliged to send the foul copy unread; 

N 
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bdt it 19 X\k^ facts only that you want, and those 
you hav^.gpt; no matter in what language/ if you 
can but read it. All you desired me to ao, i9, I 
thinky Dow.^ent. Ido not wonder you are disap-i 
pointed in Klo[istock's prose: it seemed to me iii 
general dull. His wife, I think, writes with more 
ease. I thought it was best to give you every 
thing, and leave yon to ntecd for ybursdf. . I have 
accordingly been as faithful as I could. You mtist 
reconcile yourself to Fanny. I . rather think that 
Klopstock was. more in love with her than even 
with your favourite Meta ; at least the odes which 
relate to Jber appear to me to be the finest. His 
second wife was a blessing sent by heaven, to make 
him (endure existence for the good of the human 
race. Do not blame him for having been fortunate 
enough, at very different periods of his life, to meet 
with three such women. - In truth, he is so great a 
favourite of mine, that I would gladly excuse him 
at any rate. . 

*' I never. read Peters on Job,' nor any thing 
about the Hebrew language, except the book of 
Dr. KennicottV which you lent me, and Loivth's 
Praelections^ Parkhurst has been my only guides 
but r fancy he is a very good 9ne." 
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I ; aft^w^cU received , from Dr. Muiiu^en and 
Mr^. Klopstoct: ptbpr letters and p^p?rs, which 
delayed pur iutendad public^tiop* Sonjie of tbe^e 
were translated by Miw Smith, hut otl>€Jrs did 
not arrive till she was. too ill ,to attend to.then)^ 

As a spiecimen of Miss Smith's transtetign^ 
from the Hebrew Bil?le, I insert Jonah's prayer, ^d 
the last chapter of Habakl^uk. I do Aptpresumi^ 
to form any judgment with regard. to these tr^ms^ 
lations; but they were shewn to agventlen^n who 
is well acquainted with the langnage^ ^md who wa« 
requested to give his opinion of tbem^ He s^d 
that the author had certainly an extraordinary 
kaowledge of Hebrew; that, he thought, him 
rather too free for a biblical translator, but. he 
shewed great acquaintance with the language, as 
well as a refined taste, and that many of his con« 

jectures were eminently, ha,ppy. This .opinion 

was fornied entirely from a critical ex^mination.of 
the work, without any knowledge of the author^; 
whose acquaintance with .the language would cer- 
tainly have appeared much more extraordinary^ * 
had this Gentleman known that these translations^ 
and many others from the same. sacred book, were 
the work of a Young Lady who never, received any 

N 2 
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Instruction with regard to the Hebrew language 
from any person whaterer. She had no idea of 
ever offering them to the pablic^ and it is now 
done principally to shew ^ith what attention she 
pursued this most interesting of all studies, and 
how well she adhered to the resolution she had 
formed, to let the word of God be her chief study, 
and all others subservient to it. She translated 
tome chapters in Genesis, the whole book of Job, 
many of the Psalms, some parts of the Prophets 
Sec. She spent some time with me in the year 
1803, when she brought me her translation of Job, 
AUd many observations on different parts of the 
Old Testament. We had much conversation on 
Such subjects, from which I always derived infor- 
mation as well as delight. She had shewn me her 
translation of the eleventh chapter of Genesis, in 
Ae year 1797, when she was only twenty years old; 
and as it differs considerably from that in the 
English Bible, I requested a friend to shew it to 
Mrs. Carter, who said that the idea was new to 
her, but she thought the words might bear that in- 
terpretation. I was afterwards informed th^t Sir 
William Jones had given the same interpretation 
to that chapter. 1 do not know whether it is 
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mentioned in the works of that great man^ froni 
which Miss Smith afterwards derired much inr 
formation, and of which she always spoke with 
enthusiastic admiration; but they were not then 
published* ' 



« JONAH'S PRAYER. 
« c iL V. 2: 

^ I call on Jehovah from my priflooy 

And He will hear me: 

From the womb of the grare I cry^ 

Thou hearett my ?oice. 

Thou hast cast me into wide waten in the depth of the sm. 

And the floods turround me ; 

All thy da«hing and thy roUing wsres 

Pa88 over me« 

And I said I am expelled 

From before thine ftjes ; 

O fhat ^ might once more behold 

Thy holy temple ! 

The waters on every side threaten my life. 

The deep surrounds me $ 

Sea-weed is the *tinding of my head : 

• « The binding of tl^e head wai a prep^ntion for burial* 



J . . i> 
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I i^m geiiig do^n to the clefts of* dieuMDUot^s. 

The daith has shut her bars 

Behind ine for ever. ' . 

But Thou wilt raise my soul ^m corruptioDy 

Jehovah, my Goo ! 

In the fading away of my life, 

I think upon Jehovah ; 

And my prayer shall come unto Thee 

In thy holy temple. 

They who serve false gods 

Forsake the fountain of mercy ; 

But I with the voice of praise 

Will sacrifice to Thee. 

What I have rowed I will peiform^ 

Salvation is Jehovah's!" 



'^^UABAKK^K. 



'^ The two first chapters of ^HabakltQlric^iitain 
a prophecy of the inv^ion of 'Jtidea by the Chal- 
deans^ and of the vengeance which Gon will take 
on them for the evils they inflict on his people, 
whom He promises He will not utterly forsake; 
" for the earth shall be filled with the knowledge 
of the glory of ^the LobD; as the waters cover the 
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sea f referring to the eleventh chapter^ of Isaiah, 
which contains a clear prediction of the Messiah. 
The third chapter is an pde^ apparently intended to 
be sung by two persons, or two companies. No. I. 
representing the Prophet foretelling what is to 
happen to the Jews. No. II. some one recounting 
the great works and deliyerances already per- 
formed by God, as reasons for trusting that He 
will again deliter bis people. In the "conclusion! 
both parts join in a chorus of praise. ' 

" The^rst division is a prediction of tlie coming 
of Christ. It is answered by a desoription of 
God's actual appearance on Mount Sinai. 

'^ The second tells of evils impending on some 
neighbouring nations. Answered by an account of 
the deluge, when the ark was sj^yed upon the waves. 

" The third, a threat of vei^etaace on the ene- 
mies of God. Answered, by the judgments in* 
flicted on Egypt, when th6 Israelites were brought 
out in safety. 

"Theybttr/A refers immediately to the threatened 
invasion by the Chddeans. The answer is plain : 
I will yet trust in the Lord, who will at length 
deliver me from my enemies. 

^' The whole concludes wijth a chorus of praise/' 



i 
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« A S(JNG IN PARTS,* 

«« jBT habakkuk th£ prophet^ 

'< UFON JUDGMENTS, OR MAONIJICENT WORKS. 

h 

«< JteovAH ! I have heard thy report, 

f I hare seen, JsHOVAH ! thy work. 

In the midst of years Thou wilt cause him to live^ , 

In the midst of ye^s Thou wilt give biowledge, 

In trembling Thou wilt cause to remember mercy. 

n. 

« The Almighty came from the souths 

And the Holy One from Mount Paran. Selah. 

His glory covered the heavens. 

And his splendour filled the earth. 

And the brightness was as the H^t ; 

Rays darted from his hands. 

And from the *cloud, the abode of his power. 

Before Him went the pestilence. 

And glowing £re came forth from his feet. 

♦ «* A Song in Parta :" may not rj/Q?1i of which the meaniAg is, 
*< divitiqn/* ** coming Ijetween,*' &c« mean ** a divided piece/* 

•* a dialogue?" 

t ^n^sT for sri«T Q"-' 

« " The cloud which accompaoiedthe appeaiance of Jebovab. 
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He 8tood« and measared the earth. 
He beheld) and explored the nations. 
And the durable mountsdns burst asunder. 
The ancient hilli fell down, 
His paths in days of old. 



I. 



" I have seen the tents of Cushan under afliidtioQ^ 
The curtains of the land of Midion shake. 



n. 



** Was Jbhovah incensed in the flood ? 

Truly in the floods was thy wrath, 

Verily in the waters thy fiiry ; 

But Thou madest thy chariot of salvation to ride on the 

swift ones. 
Then didst Thou set to yiew thy boWf 
The pledge to the tribes for thy word. Selah. 

The floods ploughed vallies in the earth ; 
The mountains saw Thee, they travailed, 
Torrents of water gushed forth. 
The abyss uttered his voice, 
•The sun lift up his hands on high. 
The moon stopped in her mansion. 
At the brightness of thy flying arrows. 
At the lightning of thy flashing spear. 



[ 186 J 



^ In indignatioii Thou wilt tread the earth. 
In fiiry Thoo wik starop the nations. 

n. 

« TboQ wenteat forth for the ealyation of thy people. 

The aalyation of thine anointed. 

Thou didst cut off the first4)om firom the house of the wicked. 

Thou -didst provoke the stubborn to bending. Selah. 

Thou didst strike the fountab with his rod, 

•ITiey were scatter'd, f they came forth like a whirlwind. 

To destroy their flourishing crops. 

While the food of the oppressed was in safety. 

Thou didst walk thy horses through the sea. 

Troubling the great waters. 

I. 

** I heard, and my bowels were moved. 
At the sound my lipi| ^yirered. 
Rottenness entered into uay bones, 
And they trembled h^o^tb m^ ; 
While I groaned fpr 4lm 4ay /of . ti;i]:»u]^tion. 
The coming up of the peoplf tQ ^js^plt us* 

n. 

** Though the £g-tree do not blossom. 
And there be no fruit on the vine ; 

• *• The frog? scattered over the land. 
t *' The flies, locut u, ^kc. 
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Though the produce of iibe oliTe &il. 
And the parched fidchyidd sO' fiwd; 
Though the flock beoutoffjfrwiWitheifold, 
And therebe no cattlehi'tiie stalls; 
Yet I will rejoice inr Jbbovah^ 
I will exult in Goa^myiSAvmuiu 



CHORUS. 



<« Jehovah mflMm»l»Wf 9»tngthf 
He will set^iirf feiet^ thexfeer'^ 
He will make me i»wfllfcibtf^bigb placet.'* 



** To the Conqueror of my Assailants ; 

or. 
To Him whocauseth ino.t«.tmnpbria niy aflU^ioiis.'* 



Continual Sicily of tlie Hdbi^ewrjpaetiyprobablj 
suggested this Hymn^ which is dated Feb. 18, 1803. 

r <i O^Thou 1 who:commandest the storm. 
And. stillest its i^ge with a word ; 
\Vlio dark'nest the earth mth thy clouds* 

And call'st forth the sun in his strength ; 

>«•-■• 

Who hurlest the proud from his throne* 
' ' ^ And iiftert die i^or frcrinr die dust j 
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Who aendest afflictioDs for good» 

And blessings at times for a curse ; 

Whose ways are impervious to man. 

Whose decrees we*ve no power to withstand ;-*» 

Thou hast plac'd me in poverty's vale* 

Yet giv'n me contentment and bliss. 

Should'st Thou e'er set me up on the hill, 

O let not my heart be elate; 

But humility ever abide. 

And gratitude rule in my breast ; 

Let me feel for the woes of .the poor. 

Which now I've no powV to rdieve ; . 

Let compassion not end wiui a tear. 

But charity work for thy sake ; 

And the streams of beneficence fall. 

Enriching the valley beneath ; 

Then though Thoa should'st wrap me in clouds^ 

And threaten the hill with a storm ; 

Yet the sun-shine of peace shall break forth, 

Andj the summit reflect its last ray.'' 



1 am not sure that the following reflectiont are 
original. They may perhaps be translated from 
the German ; but the sentiments with regard to the 
weakness of human, reason^ and .the absolute nej 
cessity of diyinq assistance, woul4 certainlj please 
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Miss Smith, as they are perfecdy in unison with 
her own ideas. 



** It is declared in the Scriptures that the natural 
man knoweth not the things of God, neither can 
he comprehend them; and I am convinced that 
this is true. God only requires the heart and its 
affections, and after those are wholly devoted to 
Him, He himself worketh all things within it and 
for it. ^ My son, give me thy heart ;' and all the 
rest is conformity and obedience. This is the 
simple ground of all religion, which implies a re- 
union of the soul to a principle which it had lost 
in its corrupt and fallen state. Mankind have 
opposed this doctrine, because it has a direct ten*- 
deocy to lay very low the pride and elevation of 
the heart, and the perverseness of the will> and 
prescribes a severe mortification to the passions ; 
it will be found, notwithstanding, either in time or 
eternity, a most important truth. 

"In the Haly Scriptures nothing appears to 
have a reference to the great work of salvation, but 
a rectitude of the heart, and subjection of the will; 
and it is dear to' my understanding that it should 
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be so: ipr 4he <ai«re qpf»rat^ivi qf. the l^ad,. the 
lucubrations of reason on divine subjects^ we :8a 
different as men. The natural powers of man may 
b6saD€tifi€4.byfthe. inflmenctes. tof >reUglpfi in the 
9011I, •apfL'^veasefroin ^^pouJtidOiiQ nattersiinbereJn 
formfrly«4l^^y:.tQok 9uprem& dijrectiiMii;.but'Uiiti]i 
they,ai'e4^4w4l!il^nceibefore>Goi>> tbeworkcf 
redeiupUW^'W^sl^iwd/unknowB' . 

*' B^Li«ie^mi0) an . universal ^<:ance^l;. the . onljp 
ial()orta0fc'busine89 of our Xivesj The learned and 
the igDiorw»tAre.eq»^ly.the object ofit; and^t ia 
highly bdfrpming the. Father oft Spirits, .the^ kifUBui 
of inan„tbat ail the spirits whii^kHe has made> 
should b^. equal c^did^tes for bis regard; thaibo^ 
p^ei^yrsbonld opecf^t^Hupon a priDcipIe> of; whseb 
maokii^ afj^ e(}ual partakerss If the ireasonor 
tbe-pQd^stii«d^gfwe^.aWne^apabk of. religious 
discermxieiiV iHne-t^ntbs. of the ^Vorld. would be 
excluded from his proyid^Qce: but\n<Hi so does his 
mercy operate. He influences by love, and the 
affec;(io!Cis^r^.4;be Qql^>Qb}ects ofv it. 

'^ Look. in(o; the opinions, of. men, contemplate 
thfiirgreat .diversity, t^heir complete ^oppoisitioo ito 
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each other; and where shall the serkmi, th^reifeetf 
ing mind find a peaceful statioil to rest upon ? 
Where shall it find ' the shadow bf k mi^tf t6iM, 
in a weary land' of fluctuating devices and tempests 
of opinion? Not in human literature^ not ih the 
inventions of men; but in silence beS^rethe Qa^ 
of our lives^ in pure devotion^ of the hearty and ia 
prostration of the soul. The knee bends before 
the majesty of Omnipotence, and allfth^ powers of 
the mind say. Amen! — In matters so impcHrtaiil«8 
pure religion^ the salvation of the immortad soul, 
it is highly worthy of Divine Wisdoiti that He 
should take the supremedir^ction to Himself Uone, 
and not leave any part of the work to tb^ d^ke 
of man ; for it is evident to every candid ^nqtiirer, 
that whenever he interferes he sp<Hk it.:'Bdi^;ioa 
is of so pure and spotless a nature, that » toHch 
will contaminate it. It is uniform, consistent^ad 
of the- same complexion ' and eharacti^r 'm all nar 
tions. Languages and customs may greatly diSer; 
but the language of pure devotion of the heart to 
its Maker is one and the same over the fae!ie<of the 
whole earth. It is acknowledged and felt^ throu^ 
the unity of the spirit, in the bond of peacei' There 
is a harmony and consistencyinthe works of God, 
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external and internal; the external operations of 

• • • • . 

bfiture are strictly typical of internal things ; the 
visible of the invisible world. 

'' I am convinced that the Author of our being 
has left nothing to man With respect to the forma- 
tion of religion in the mind of a child^ bat the 
opening his path, and clearing his road from the 
thorns and briars of contagious example. The 
inflnences of man consist in pure example, dispas* 
sionate persuasion, and an early subjection of the 
will to what is written in the law of God. The 
enlightening the understanding, the purification 
of the heart, the accomplishing the course of reo* 
titude to the invisible world, and qualifying the 
soul for beatitude amongst the spirits of the just, 
' must be left to Supreme wisdom and mercy. The 
sciences are of very partial concern, are in the 
bands of a few, and are the proper objects of human 
wisdom, and attainable by its powers alone; but 
their centre and their circumscription is in time. 
From high attainments in these the mind of man 
is taught to wonder, but T much question whether 
he is often taught to adore. They are too apt ta 
raise the mind, to engage a devoted idolatrous 
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.attention, and fix a supercilious disregard to the 
humble appearance of a meek and quiet spirit ; 
and if it were possible that they should accompany 
the soul from time to eternity^ they would prove a 
subject of humiliation before an eye that is more 
extensively opened ; yet these may be sanctified by 
the influence of religion/' 

I do not know when Miss Smith read Mr. Loeke's 
Essay on Human Understanding, but it gave occa- 
sion to the following remarks, which are prefaced 
with a modest allusion to her own inferiority to 
this great writer, and were never, I believe^ seen 
by any body till after her death. 



€$ 



A fly found fault with one of the finest woiks of man*" 



'' LocKB*s ideas on Infinity appear to me to 
want his usual clearness. Perhaps the fault is in 
my own understanding. 1 will try to unravel my 
thoughts on the subject, and see on which side 
the error lies. 

** His manner of refu-esenting to himself infinity 
is to add togeUier certain known quantities, 
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w betber of apace or din»U<Hi, as milesy or yeari, 
mi when lired witk multiplicatioD^ he eonteift- 
plaljet a boundlett n^nainder. Thia, indeed, aerrei 
to. bewilder the mind in the idea of ihcompra- 
bensible immeasi^ ; the remainder which is jJ ways 
kfk^ ii a ^lottd that conceals the end ; but so far 
from convincing us there ig nanej tlie very idea of 
a remainder carries with it that of an end ; and 
when we haw in thought passed throogh so large 
a part of jpace or duration^ we must be neai^r the 
eod tb^n when we jet out. I think the cause of 
Mr. Locke's confusion on this subject is his use 
cf the word parts. He says that the parts of ex- 
pansion and duration are not separable, even in 
thought. Then why say they have parts? Surely 
whatever has parts> maty be divided into those 
parts, and what is not divisible, even in imagina* 
tionj has no part?. He forgets his own excellent 
definition of time and place, that ' tbey are only 
ideas of determinate distanqe^^ from certain kpown 
points, fixed in distinguishable, sensible thipgSy 
and supposed to keep the same distance one frcMU 
another;' only marks set up for ox^r use while on 
earth, to help us to arrange tilings in our narrow 
understandings by shewing their relative situations. 
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aad not really exifitiag in nature. This he fbi^ietai 
and U^ying granted that duration and eicpansion 
bave purtSj he applies his minutes slnd. l^s inches 
to measure eternity and infinite apace.— —Ta 
prjOte the faUaqy pf this method^ suppose 10,000 
diameters of thfs earth to be some part, a 10th or 
lO^OOOth par^ of infinite space; then infinite space 
is exactly 10 times, or lO^QQO tijnes^ 10,000 diar 
ineters of the ^rth, and no iQoret Infinite space 
h^s certain hounds, which is a contradiction. 
There is no impropriety in taking a footrrule tOt 
measure the ocean, because mqltiplied a certain 
number of times, it will give the extent of the 
ocean; but no multiple of what is Quite can 
ever pirpduce infinity ; for thoi^gh nui;nber abstrac- 
tedly be infinite^ a series of num11?fsr3 ji^y go otk 
coQiiimally increasing, yet no oi^e of fliose nnmr 
ber|3 fan express f nfipi^y, ea^b . j^eji^g in its^ a 
determine;^ qij^i^tity. Wk^ i,u tbe .Ij^iTOmg: qi 
a series, tW9 ^/s fH^ded t^getl^er, e^ ^f jjiiosje two 
vffxsp ^pte fciifcumsqril^ed^ co|ASfSy^$^l^,^ ^he "^l^olU . 
%HW?Pribed a(i ifjfiffifffip.'r^qp.iif^ Qo^^^ 
tify'^ .^^ems jnuck more 4wipft>le df e3f;jiiff§sigag . 
^^fiffifir^;*ptt# i^e fifliite.b^gs, tfifiSP^iW^ # pr^ . 
sejpt ^of po^ipri^ending i^>FJ»» fonn ln^^ VAgi^iB 



o 9, 
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and inadeqaate idea. Unity has no bounds, nof^ 
as Mr. Locke says, any shadow of variety or com-' 
position ; and to appeal at once to the highest 
authority, it is the sign that the Great Creator has 
used, as being the most proper to convey an idea 
of Himself to our finite understandings. 

" Succession, without which Mr. Locke says, 
he cannot conceive duration, is still a division of 
it into parts. I believe his opinion to be right, 
that our only perception of duration is from the 
succession of our own ideas ; but is our perception 
, of it the cause of its existence ? No more than our 
walking over the ground is the cause of its exten- 
sion. He grants this, when he says, that during 
sleep we have no perception of duration, but the 
moment when we fall asleep, and that in which 
we awake, seem to us to have no distance. Since 
tbeMhere Dtiay be deration without our perception 
of succession, may it not be actually without suc- 
cession ?- ' Whei^e all things are eternal, there can 
be. ho relation of the end of one to the be^nning 
oEanothfhr; consequently no time, the measure of 
aT»elatiert which does not exist. - There is another 
c£ise;in which Mr. Locke thinks a man would per- 
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ceive no succesftion in duratioD;-— if it were possible 
for him to keep his mind entirely fixed on one 
idea. Does not this apply to the Supreme Being, 
who having always all ideas present to his minc^ 
can perceive no succession i As He fills at once 
all space, He exists at once through all eternity. 
I do not pretend to have discovered this by the 
chain of my own reasoning ; it is suggested to me 
by the name which God gives us of Himself. He 
tells us, not only that He is iVfO Vf, (he existing; 
but also that he is mrp, existence, present, future, 
and past, in one{: which seems to me to mean, not 
merely that He can look forward or backward into 
a record of events, but that there is no succession 
in his duration ; that what we call present, past, 
and future, are always equally present; that all is 
perfect unity; there is no variety or shadow of 
changing. Many passages might be brought from 
Scripture to confirm this opinion, and some, which 
1 think are not intelligible without it; such as, * a 
thousand years are with Him as one day ;' ' before 
Abraham was, I am ;' ' time shall be no longer ;' 
' there was no place found ;' answer exactly to 
Locke's definition above, and prove that there is no 
division in eternity or infinite space. The dispute 
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about forekaowledge and free-will might be 
settled by vtewing the subject in this light. If 
there be no succession in the existence of Gob^ 
if die past and iiiture be equally present. He sees 
the whole course of our lives at once, as clearly 
as any particular moment which we now call 
ptesenty without influencing our actions more at 
one point of time than at another. The infinite 
divisibility of matter too may be denied, on the 
ground that what admits of division or multipli- 
cation, cannot be infinite. 

*' I hav^ observed another inaccuracy in Mr. 
Locke, as spots are most visible on the whitest 
substance* 

** He defines knowledge to be > the perception 
of the agreement or disagreement of any of our 
ideas.' So far well : but to be sure that it is real 
knowledge, he says, * we must be sure those ideas 
agree with the reality of things.' This is also 
true ; but as we have no perception of things but 
by means of sensation, and we have often, on a 
closer inspection, discovered that our senses have 
deceived us, how can we know that they do not 
always deceive us? if we cannot know this, we 
cannot be sure that our ideaa agree with the 
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jifeality of things, oonaequendy oMlnbt aiti^ia W 
any real knowledge during this life. We can onlj 
believe testimony which upon experience we have 
reason to think true, and can be said absolutely 

to kruno nothing but what God has bedti plefuse^i 
to reveal. If it be asked^ how we know that He 
has revealed any thing tons; the answer is, we 
can only believe it ; but on examining the tes^ 
timony, lye find there is full as good proof that we 
have revelations from God Himself in the Scrip* 
tures, as that any object of sensation is what it 
appears to be. If therefore we grant our assent to 
the one, why refuse it to the other \ And having 
once established that we have revelations from 
God Himself in the Scriptures, it follows, that 
what is so revealed must be true; and that from 
thence we may reap real knowledge. Whatever 
else we call knowledge, is either mere conjecture, 
or derived through some channel or other from 
revelation. Of this I am the more convinced by 
observing ideas current amongst men, which it 
'geems impossible they should originally form. 
Such is the idea of a God, of infinity, and eternity; 
for notwithstanding the boasted powers of human 
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Ttk$on, and the light of natorey*— dince I find 
tbcm incapable of discoYering the essence of the 
nofi familiar object^ or of taking the first step in 
liny science^— I have great reascHi to doubt their 
power of discoTering the being of God; and 
infinity and eternity never coming within their 
perception, I am persuaded men never could form 
such ideas. Therefore if they were led by the con* 
templation of nature to conjecture there must be 
some cause of all the wonders it presents, they 
would still seek for some cause of that cause, and 
merely be lost in endless speculations. If it be 
objected, that some of the ancient philosophers 
had the idea of infinity, and that the existence of 
a God is believed by most nations : I answer, it 
was not human reason made those discoveries ; if 
it were, why have not all nations equal lights, all 
having the same guide? On the contrary, 1 have 
no doubt that whatever vague ideas of Deity are 
found in any country, might, if we knew the exact 
history of its inhabitants, be traced to the original 
revelation to Adam, to Noah, &c. preserved or 
corrupted by tradition. This has been done in a 

* " I wish to ask what Mr. Locke means by the light of 
nature, when he has proved that we have uo innate ideas i 
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great measure with respect to some of the Indioii 
nations, by Sir William Jones and others, and it 
still remains a iSne field for future research. If we 
examine those nations of antiquity which -had the 
most nearly adequate ideas of the Deity, we shall 
find them to be those which were fayoured with 
the most frequent revelations. The Jews clearly 
stand foremost in both these respects ; and why 
should they, who were never thought superior to 
the Greeks in abilities, be supposed capable of 
more sublime ideas, unless they received them 
from revelation ? Why should some of the Greek 
philosophers come so much nearer the truth than 
others of not inferior capacities, but that, besides 
the vulgar belief of their country, (the corruption 
of original revelation,) they received instruction 
from some of the Jews, or from the study of the 
Sybilline Oracles, and the verses of Orpheus? If, 
on the contrary, we look at those nations furthest 
removed in time and place from the centre of dis- 
persion, as the savages of America, Africa, 8cc. 
those particularly, who, having had the least com. 
merce with the rest of the world, come nearest to 
our ideas of nature; we find that their reason^ 
though omwarped by the prejudices of educatioi^ 
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ftirfycm Ifodiog them to superior knowledge, and 
H more intimate acquaintance with God and bi^ 
works than is to be met with in civilised society, 
fcuM leftlh^B but one degree above the brutes 
they associate with. Original revelation, not only 
pf the ^xiflt^oe of a God, but of all arts and 
Kiences^ except perhaps those most immediately 
necessary to existence, being in some entirely 
worn out, in others so mutilated and defaced a| 
scarcely to be recognij&ed ; — in the midst of this 
darkness no genius starts up with the discovery 
of abstract truth ; there does not seem even to be 
any progress in improvement; for the accounts of 
some of them at this day agree exaqi^ with what 
was written of them ages ago* If then mcui were 
prigiji^lly created in the savage state, how came 
ihe improvements we observe amongst ourselves^ 
$iince when reduced again to that state^ we.see him 
incapable of taking the first step towards getting 
out of it ? I think this is the fair way of stating 
the parallel between human reason and divine 
revelation ; for though all knowledge would stjll 
come from God, if he made man capable of dis<> 
covering it, it seems to me plain that He has no/ 
done so ; and therefore we should do well to apply 
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to bis word fot instruction in th^ first place, as 
being the only fountain of real kfu>idedge." 

The fa;mily had residedfive years at Conistoo, and 
had enjoyed very good health. Elizabeth was 
particularly fond of the place, and the air seemed 
to agree with her better than any other. Tht 
beauty of the surrounding scenery, her enthusiastic 
admiration of such magnificent and sublime views 
as that country afibrds, and her taste for drawings 
certainly led her to trust too much to the strength 
of her excellent constitution, and to use more ex- 
ercise than was good for her ; but it did not i^pear 
to disagree with her, and I do not know that there 
was any cause of alarm in regard to her health, 
till the fatal evening in July 1805, which is men^ 

tioned by Mrs, Smith in a letter to Dr. Ran- 
dolph, to which I refer the reader.* It was on 
the 17th of October 1805, that Miss Smith arrived 
at Bath in the sad state which that letter describes. 
What / felt at this meeting may be easily ima- 
gined. During the few days which she spent with 
me, the skill of Dr. Gibbes, and the care of the 

* See Appendix. Letter III. 
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tendcrest of parents, appeared to be attended with 
all the benefit we could expect. She had lost her 
voice, as well as the use of her limbs ; but she en- 
joyed society, and expressed particular pleasure in 
meeting Mr. De Luc, who spent some hours with 
us. When she was able to be removed to the 
bouse of her kind friends Mr. and Mrs. Claxton, 
in Somerset-place, I went to Clifton, where a dan- 
gerous illness detained me, till my extreme anxiety 
to see Miss Smith before she left Bath, determined 
me to return on the S 1st of December. My dear 
friend came to me the next morning, and appeared 
•o much better in every respect, that I was led to 
cherish hopes which lessened the pain of our ap- 
proaching parting. She could then converse with 
ease and pleasure, and walk without difficulty; and 
the last hours which I was ever to enjoy with her 
in this world, were some of the most delightfgl 
that I ever spent. She anxiously wished to be 
removed to Sunbury to see her amiable sister 
before her marriage ; and after sleeping one night 
at my house, she set out for that place with Mrs* 
Smith, and I saw her no more, 

A letter written immediately after her removal 
from Bath, to her kind friend Mrs. Claxton, 
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shews how much better she was at that time, 
and that she was able to resume some of her fa^ 
▼ourite pursuits. 



To Mrs. Claxton. 

^^ Sunbuty, Dec. 28, 18^ 
'* Dear Madam, 

^Having no excuse of illness for. employing an 
amanuensis, I take the pen myself to thank you 
for all your goodness to me, of which I assure you 
I shall always retain a grateful sense. The good 
effects of your nursing now appear. I was cer- 
tainly somewhat fatigued with the journey, and 
for the first two days after I arrived^ was but 
indifferent; but yesterday and to-day 1 am asto- 
nishingly well, have learnt to sleep, and cough 
but little. I have been thus particular in the ac- 
count of myself^ because, from the kind ' interest 
you and Mr. Claxton take in my welfare, t 
know you would wish it. ' 

" I am very busy tracing tlie situation of Troy, 
in Mr. GeU's book, and am very well satisfied 
with it. Yesterday we took ant airing to Hamp* 
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ten^onrt > aad Twidkenimm.: The day wat d^ 
liH^HliiI/ and the ak acemfd togi^ me nttw life* 

^^ Kitty retams ber best tbanks £(K all your 
good wisbes, and bopes to make ber acknowledg- 
ments more folly in penon. Von baTe perbaps 
beard tbat sbe is U> be iparried on Wednesday, and 
goto 

''With graUfUand ^tffeetionate respects to Mr. 
CxAZTONy I r^nain^ dear MadMO« 

^ Ytmr fsret obliged, &c. £. Smitbl'' 



For some time ^fter sbe arrived at Sir John 
LEQAjan'satSunbury, EI.IZABETH was able to enjoy 
the .agreeable society, wbicb tbat bouse affords^ to 
walk put a little, and to take constant exercise in 
a carriage } but tbese favourable appi^arances did 
not epntinue long. J had a letter, in which she 
hinted at the dangerous ;5tate in which she evi- 
dently tbpugbt she was ; and an ex^tract frpm one 
written -to her belpved sister speakai th^ same lan- 
guage with regard to her h^eaUh. 

^ March Mth. 
^ I JMrant you, my K4¥tv> to be as cotuposislf on 
this svbjeet^ aa 1 am imj^W, Yon Mnit not be 
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frighlened when. you be«r I am worse^ iiorbecaiiie 
it IS said that I am better^ suppose that I am to be 
imraediatdy well ; for both mean nothings and 
perhaps last but a few hours. I ha'V^ myself a de- 
cided opinioti of the probability of the eveut, and 
I see no kmdoess in feedings you with false faopes^ 
I wish you to be prepared for what ytmt though 
Hot /^ would call Ae ^morsi. I do not mean that 
there are any symptoms to cause immediate alanui 
but.tbe constitution seems to be wearing out; that, 
howeyer^ tMtjf^ be restored by the warm air of the 
spring and summer. Assure Mr. Allan of my 
esteem and regard^ and tell him I shall never forget 
bis k tnd attentions to me^ &c. 



To her friend Mrs. Wilmot she writes thus: 

" Caniston^ July 4, 1806. 
" I am sure, my dear Mrs. Wilmot has not at- 
tributed to unkindness or neglect, or any of thpse 
impossible things, my keeping unanswered iTmost 
kind letter of her's, from January to July. The 
case is this. I thought you heard enough of me 
while my Mother was at Bath, After she came to 
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Sonlnny, we were always guingy and I was never 
well eooogh, or quiet enoogb, to write to yoo as 1 
liked; besides, I thought I should write from 
Matlocky where I should fancy that you were pre^ 
sent, and that I was talking to you. Often, indeed, 
did we talk of you, and wish for you there ; but 
there again there was no quiet, and I never felt 
equal to writing or doing any thing. In short, 1 
have never had a pen in my hand from the time I 
left Sunbury, till now ; and now, if my fiither were 
not going to-morrow, I should put off writing, in 
hopes of being more able to say something to you 
some other day. This, however, 1 can say to-day, 
or any day — that though my strength has failed^ 
my memory and aftections have not ; and that 
while they remain, you will ever hold your place 
in the one, and your share in the other. I am 
much concerned at the accounts which I hear oi 

you. It is very tedious to suffer so long; but 

we shall all be better soon. 

" As to myself, of whom I know you will wish 
to hear something, I do very well when the sun 
shines, and the wind is in the south ; I seem then 
to inhale new life at every pore ; but if a northern, 
blast spring up, (my original enemy,) I seem to 
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thrink and wither like a blighted leaf. To avoid 
this enemy, 1 am obliged to keep the hons^, which 
IS not at all favourable to a recovery. I have been 
as illy I think, since I came home, as I have ever 
been; but better the last few days, which have 
been fine ones. My mother is all kindness and at- 
tention to me, and Tubpin is the best nurse in ^e 
world ; but all this care will turn to no itccount, 
unless the sumnier should happen to be a fine one. 
I am perfectly easy as to the event, and only wish 

I were not so troublesome to others. You 

would love Louis, if you' knew how thoughtful 
and attentive he has been to me. He will be a 
great loss tome^ and to my mother a still greater; 
for he is her constant companion, and a very en- 
tertaining one. My mother desires me to say 
every thing that is kind for her; but indeed I 
have 90 much to say for myself, and am so totally 
incapable of saying it/that I must leave you to fill 
up the blank with what you know of us both, not 
forgetting that Mrs. Bateman is always to have 
her full share. Your ever i^iFectionate &c. 

From the time that Mrs. Smith left Bath. 
fRrhich was about the end of March, the accountff 



Irhich I received ia all her kttarSyHiatt stroitgly 
painted the iuagQish which her too tender} heart 
felty while watching the* gnUloal approach o£ the 
dreaded > event ^ which ske had. hauL the first con^^ 
sidled as ineviiaUe. Od the 9th of July/ Capt. 
SmitH' and his yoangetit -son Louis spexA ^ome 
hours wilh me in their way to Plymouth, and 
^brought me a letter from^ .£i.izab£th, of whidi 
Aie foflowifi^ is nn extract. It is the last that I 
*eVer received from that dear hand ! 

f^ Having determined. lo send a few lines by my 
lather to my best of friends, before your kind and 
most welcome letter arrived^ l fun not now di»- 
-obeying ydurcpminai^ds by writings but cfulfilling 
Tttiy own previous intention.. I can. never, thank 
you enough for all the kind interest you take in 
me aiid my health* I wish .my friends were as 
Sd^mposed about it as I am ; for, thanks to you and 
^ur ever dear and respected mother, I have learnt 
to.ldok on life' and death with an equal eye, and 
knowing where my hope is fixed, to receive ev^yy 
dispensation of Providence with gratitude, as in^ 
landed for my ultimate good. Tbe only wish I 
ever form, and even that I check, is thatjny illness 
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nSghtibe iAore severe, so it itiight^ieHshorttoed ; 
that I) migkt i not keep iny .fitther; andtniDAerSbo 
long in suspehae ikith r^gird to fJI theWi^nitis^ tod 
occasion so much trouUe and anxiety to my friends. 
^— I should like to say much to you on this subject, 
bQt I taa prested for timey and ^kyda/maf^sftf I 
dp^ not make a tpery goodliand ofiwifiing.^HYoii 
enquire how the change of- Wextber affected lae^ 
As much as you can possibly suppose* During 
the hot weather I really thought I should get rid 
of the cough ; but with the cold, every symptom 
returned as strong as ever. Yesterday aiid to-day 
have been warm and pleasant. I get into the tent, 
where I now am, and revive. We shall indeed 
lose a great comfort when Louis goes. He has 
been most kindly attentive to me. &c. fcc." 

In my answer to this letter I did not attempt to 
deceive my friend; I knew her too well to think 
it necessary or right to do so. I wrote as to a 
Christian on theverge of etemity,and whose whole 
life, as her mother justly observes, had been a 
preparation for death. I received her thanks for 
my letter, in a most kind message conveyed to me 
by Mrs. Smith, who spoke in every letter of in- 

p 2 



t 21« ] 

creashig illnessy— till in one which she kincDj 
addressed to my friend Mrs. Daties, she said, 
^ this morning the angel spirit fled P 



At Hawkshead^ where she was interred^ a smaU 
Tablet of White Marble is erected to her memory 
on which are inscribed ^e following words — 

In Memory of 
ELIZABETH, 
Eldest daughter of GEORGE SMITH;^ 
of CoDiston, Esq, 

She died August 7, 1S06, aged 29, 
She possessed great Talents, 
Exalted Virtues, 
A°d humble Piety. 
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LETTERS 

From Mrs. Smith to the Rev, Dr. RANDOLPif, 
written <ifter the Death of Miss Smith, 

tETTCR I. 

** Canistm, 1807. 
^^ T Am grati^ed, my dear Sir, in complying with 

"^ your wish, because the request proves that 
the esteem which you professed for my beloy^ 
daughter's character, is not bviried with her in th<$ 
grave; and bepause it justifies me to myself for 
dwelling so much on a subject on which I have a 
melancholy pleasure in reflecting. I shall repress 
the feelings and partiality of a parent, and merely 
state a few simple facts, connected with the pro* 
gress of her mind. 

'' Elizabeth was bom fit Bumhall, in the 
county of Durham, in December 1 776. At a very 
early age she discovered that love of reading, an<) 
that close application to whatever she engagedin, 
inrhich marked her character through life. Sht 
was accustomed, when only three years old,toleaTf 



t «16 j 

an elder brother and younger sister to play and 
amuse themselves^ while she eagerly seized en such 
books as a nursery library commonly affords^ and 
taade herself mistress of their contents. At four 
years of age she read extremely well. What in 
others is usually the effect of education and habit^ 
seemed bom with her ; from a very babe the utmost 
Regularity was observable in all her actions; what- 
ever she did was well done, and with an apparent 
reflection far beyond her years. I mentioii these 
minute circumstances^ because I know that 
whatever pourtrays her character will interest the 
friend for whose perusal I write. 

'^ In the beginning of 1782, we removed into a 
distant county, at the earnest intreaty of a blind 
relation; and in the following year, my attendance 
on him becoming so necessary as daily to engage 
several hours, at his request I w&s induced to 
take a young lady, whom he wished to serve in 
consequence of her family having experienced 
some severe misfortunes. This lady was then 
scarcely sixteen, and I expected merely to have 
found a companion for my children during my 
absence; tibt her abilities exceeded her years, and 
she becam€^ their governess during our stay in Suf- 
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folk; which was about 18 months. On the death o( 
my relation in 1784, we returned to Burnhall^ and 
remained there till June in the following year, when 
we removed to Piercefield. In the coarse of the 
preceding winter Elizabeth had made an un- 
common progress in music. From the time of our 
quitting SuiFdlk^ till the spring of 1786^ my chil- 
dren had no instruction except from myself; but 
their former governess then returned to me, and 
continued in the family three years longer. By 
har the children were iuAtructed in French, and in 
the little Italian which she herself then understood* 
I mention these particulars to prove how very little 
instruction in languages my daughter received, 
and that the knowledge she afterwards acquired of 
^hem was the effect of her own unassisted study ^ 
" It frequently happens that circumstances ap- 
parently trifling determine our character, and 
sometimes even ourfate in life. I always thought 
that EtizADETti was first induced to apply herself 
to the study of the learned languages, by acci- 
dentally hearing that the late Mrs. Bo wdler ac- 
quired some knowledge W Hebrew and Greek, 
purposely to read the Holy Scfipttires in the original 
language. In the summer of 1789, this most ex- 
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cellent woman^ with her jouogest daughter, ^P^J^\ 
a month at Piercefield, andjhayer^on to bail it 
as one of the happiest months of my life. From 
that period to the hour of her death^I had in Mrs. 
BowDLEB the steadiest, the most affectionate of 
friends; a friend who had at heart not only the 
temporal, bat the eternal happiness of niyself and 
family ; and who, in proportion as summer friends 
flew off, became yet more attached to me. ■■ < ■. 

^From the above-mentioned visit I date the 
turn of study which Elizabeth ever after pursued, 
an wichh,pi firmly believe, the amiable conduct 
of our guests first led her to delight in* Those 
who knew the late Mrs. Bowdleb, could not 

withhold from her their love and reverence. With 
young persons she had amanner peculiar to herself, 
which never failed to secure their affections, at the 
moment she conveyed to their minds the most im-^ 
portant instructions. The Word of God was her 
chief study and delight, and she always endea-? 
voured to make it so to others. The. uiicommon 
strength^oj^hi^^und^rstiftnding, ,an4 the clearness 
with which sl^e e^plsfiire4^,)iie,|;)9^t al^truse sub- 
jects, ,^sur€d he;r;tfa^.ad«^if^tion ^nd l*espec^ of all 



urbo^ heard: l^eri; ^BdoA^ooi^ lijittaed with more at-. 

tentioorr^bau EtiZAiiEUHi oq whose young mind 
every, goo^ la^di c^nii^ble pritK)ipl^' w«» afcerwarcb 
strongly Jinpfess^.J;>y ^rs.. H^ ^owblbr. My 
daug|it«r w^^ then on]y tw^ve yeiu-s old ; but her 
superjor^lc^tftai^l, turn of maid, gained the valu-; 
able affeetion of hermiK^ olde^ friend^ who never 
lost an opgortunity of improving the former, and 
of forming ;he lattier. As a proof of the correclr 
qess of this asaertioiiy I spnd you j^ letter written by 
Mrs. H. BowoLER to my. daughter on her being 
confirmed, and which I have reason to believe 
made all^the jimpression my excellent friend in- 
tended, and wa9 ever af^wcurds the standard by 

which she fprmed h^r charadier. 

^^ I am> dear Sir, Sec;'' 



Mrs. H, Bowdler to Afiss Smith. 

TSentto Dr» Randolph With the preceding Letter, "^ 

" My; dear Fri^nd^ . . Dec. 1791* 

• f^ You are now euteritigion whs^ appears to me 
fheiulGfiftimportant peiiod of life, and let me hope 
that my.aoxieiyforvyourbapiiiiiess, anddietead^ 
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k&ction "which I feel for you^ will plead my txctise 
for troubling yon with a few oteefvatiotis -a^n it. 
In childboody oar actions are under the controul 
of others, and we are scarcely answerable for them; 
but from the period when we renew oar baptismal 
TOW in Confirmation^ and solemnly dedicate our^ 
selves to the service of our Creator and Redeemer 
by receiving the Holy Eucharist^ we must be 
considered as thinking and acting for ourselves ; 
though still subject to the commands, and happy 
in theadvice, of our parents. You have, I presume, 
been sufficiently instructed in all the necessary 
articles of faith; but I know you think deeply on 
all subjects, and if you feel any doubts, or see any 
difficulties, in the. Christian Religion, this is the 
time when you should endeavour to satisfy yourself 
with regard to them, and perhaps my library might 
afford you that satisfaction, if you would indulge 
me with your confidence, and mention them to me. 
The necessary articles of faith appear to me few 
and simple, and rather addressed to the heart than 
thebead« The Gospel was preached to the poor 
nmd ignorant, as iveli as to the learned; and the 
seed sprung up and bore &uit, .whenever it fell an 
good ground. But those who have abilities and 
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opportunity should spare ii« ptins to examine the 
evidences which baareconviDced some of the wisest 
men that evter lived, of the divine authority of the 
Holy Scriptures ;'and such ^n examination is par- 
ticularly necessary in the present times. When 
we are convinced that the Bible is the word of 
God, and the rule of our faith and practice, nothing 
remains but to listen with reverence and devoticm 
to the divine instruction it contains, and to believe^ 
on the authority of God, what our weak reason 
could never have discovered, nor. can fully compre^ 
bend. The humble, pious, and virtuous mind> 
which willingly accepts the gracious promises of 
the Gospel, and is fully resolved to practise the 
duties it enjoins, will seldom be disturbed by those 
objections to its doctrines which have been often 
answered to the satisfaction of the best and wisest 
men. The Christian religion is so suited to a feel-^ 
ing heart, that I think we can want no arguments 
for its truth, except those which are drawn from 
its evident tendency to make us virtuous and happy^ 
To love the God who created and redeemed us; 
to express our gratitude 'for infinite obligations, 
by the sincere though imperfect service of a few 
yjeari? ; to cast all ourxare on Him who careth for 



vm ; AiklyMeciir^ in his protfctiGiii/<t6 hmvb-eifftj 
gloomy appr«tieil^Ofi whidi «ii|ght SdialinQb' bur 
peaoe ;^Chi6 imrtfy muftt appear a» easy tailt to 
Ihoie \«m know 4knd' fe^l Ae pleairtiTcr^f "eveb ta 
^ar/A(y friendship : biitwhenipre UddTlo ^s th^ 
certainty that our endeavodlfa to'pteairc'will be not 
only aceepted, but i^e^farded ; whencvery Obristian 
can say, 'after a few years, perhaps ift^r ia few 
hours, I shaH, if it is not my owh 'fault, be happy, 
perfectly happy to all eternity f surely, with such 
encouragements And dudh hopes, no temptationi 
should have power to draw usfrdmourduty. Yet 
when we look into 'the woi^ld, when we see how 
little influence these principles haVe in society, and 
how seldom th^ guard theheeirt against the allure- 
ments <]^f Measure, or iup^rtk under the pressure 
of affliction ; rt must be evident to every thinking 
mind, that Yeiy great and constant care is neces- 
sary to preserve through life those good resolutions^ 
which I believe most people form when th^ enter 
into it. For this purpose allow me to recommend 
constant devotion. A f^w minutes spent everjr 
morning and evening in this duly will be the best 
preservative against the temptaJiions to which we 
must be exposed; but in order to make it veally 



useMl/ it should b& acdompanied with 8ell^z«iiii« 
nation^ add it should be followed by sueh aa 
habitual sense of the presence of God as may 
influence our^^odduct in eveiy part of our life. In 
our gayest as. well as in our gri^Vest moments ; in 
our studies, and our pleasures ; in the tender inters 
course of friendship; in the sprightly saUies of a 
conversation which seeUiar only intended for amuse* 
ment; still we should be able to turn our thoughts 
with heartfelt satisfaction to that tender parent to 
whom we owe all our guiltless pleasures. ' Whe^ 
ther ye eat or drink, pr whatever ye do, do all to 
the glory of Gon.* The business in which we 
cannot ask his protection and asnstance^ cannot 
be an innocent pursuit ; the amusement for which 
we dare not thank Hiai| cannot be an innocent 
pleasure. This rule strongly impressed on the mind, 
and applied to every circumstance in life^ will be a 
constant guard over virtue in all situations, and « 
constant check to every thought as well as action 

which is contrary to our duty.- Sochi I think^ 

should be the piety of a true Christian, and SHch 
piety will undoubtedly afford the highest pleasures 
Ive are capable of feeling in this world, while it 
guards that virtue which will secure our happiness 
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in the next. But to entitle ourselves to this inter- 
course with our GoD| we must carefully and 
constantly attend to the state of our souls, by 
frequent and diligent self-examination. As this 
appears to me a point of great importance at all 
times, and particularly as preparatory to receiving 
the Holy Sacrament, allow me to explain more 
fully what 1 took the liberty of saying when we 
conversed on this subject. 

" At our entrance into life, (by which I mean 
the period which follows the total dependence 
of childhood,) it is necessary to obtain a just idea 
of our own character, and of our particular duties. 
Nobody is so perfect as not to have a tendency 
to some fault. Pride, passion, fretfulness, obsti* 
nacy, indolence, and m££ny other failings, are 
perhaps born with us, and whoever has not disco^ 
vered one or more of these in his heart, certainly 
does not know himself. Let us then^ as the first 
step towards wisdom and virtue, carefully study 
our own character, and determine where our prin- 
cipal danger lies ; and reofember, as my beloved 
Sister observes, that ' he who has discovered a fault 
in his character,, and entreated God's assistance to 
jponquer it, has engaged Ommpotence pa his side^' 



[ 225 3 

" The next point to be considered is our parti- 
cular situation, and the duties it requires. It i^ 
vain to suppose we could do better in different cir- 
cumstances, or to think that our imaginary merits 
will cover our real faults; we are not to choose 
our own part in life, but to act properly that which 
is assigned to us. What are my particular duties? 
How can I best serve God ? How can I most 
contribute to the happiness of those with whom I 
am connected ? How can I employ my time and 
toy talents to the best advantage ? What are the 
errors into which I am most likely to fall ? Do I 
hurt those whom I am most bound to please, by 
pride, peevishness, or contempt ; or do I make them 
happy by constant kindness, gentleness^ and long- 
suffering ? These are questions which every human 
being should ask his own heart, and which only 
his own heart can answer. From an examination 
of this kind, I should wish every one who really 
aims at Christian perfection to makeou tin writing 
a plan of life suited to his particular situation and 
character, and resolutely determine to act up to it. 
This requires time and reffection; but this once 
done, our task will be much easier afterwards. A 
few minutes every night should be spent inconsi- 

Q 
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derUig how far we have conformed to that plan 
through the day, which I think is most easily dis- 
covered hy (j^onsidering how the day has been 
^pe^t; for every thing, be it ever so trifling, if it 
is to b^ doQ^ at all^ miiy he done well or ill. — Did 
t ^U;ep<Ji tp my devotions in the morning? Have 
I done good, oi: coDtrihuted to the happiness of 
others; qr have! given pfiin to any human being 
hy qjilUn^Qi^s ? H^^ve I been surprised by those 
faulty If h^tev^r th^y £^e, which I have most reason 
to dr#d; Of have I carefully avoided them ?— 
S^ch qui^^tions constantly asked, and impartially 
answered, V(ill prevent our acquiring wrong habits; 
and nothing is u^ncon^uerable, which is not ha*' 
hiiuaL Bishop Andrey^s says, sleep is so like 
death| that I dare not venture on it without 
pirayer; and I think it would be well if we con- 
sidered it in that light, and made our peace with 
God at the end of every day, as if it were the last 
we should enjoy. I am sure the habit of doing 
this wquld greatly lessen the horrors of that awful 
period, when we must make up our accounts, 
however painful it may be to us. When habit 
has made this easy, little more will be necessary 
to guard us against that self-deceit w^ich is 
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our most dangerous eaemy; but at stated times, 
ns at the beginning of every year, and when we 
intead to receive the Sacrament, it will be useful 
to take a general review of our past life, and com- 
pare it with the plan we had determined to pursue^ 

in order to see how far we have kept the good re- 
sulutions we had formed, and in what respect it 
is most necessary to guard our future cogiduct. 

" Perhaps, my dear young friend, I have said 
nothing which your own good sense would not 
point out to you much better than I am capaUa 
of doing it, and I have taken a libetty for which 
I can only plead the advantage which very mo;- 
derate talents must gain from experience. I have 
lived longer in the world than you, and have fek 
the ill effects of many errcH's which I hope you wiU 
avoid; but I have also sconetimes fek the good 
effiectsof those principles, aiid that line pf conduct^ 
which I wish to recommend to you, and in wiuch^ 
I trust Providence will guide you to ciiternal hap- 
piness. &c. &c ." 



«^ 
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LETTER II. 
Mrs. Smith to the Rev. Dr. Randolph^ 

** At the age of thirteen^ Elizabeth became a 
sort of governess to her younger sisters, for I then 
parted with the only one I ever had, and from that 
time the progressshe made in acquiring languages, 
both ancient and modern, was most rapid. — ^This 
degree of information, so unusual in a woman, oc^ 
casioned no confusion in her well-regulated mind. 
She was a living library, but locked up except to 
a chosen few. Her talents were ' like bales un- 
opened to the sun ;' and, from a want of commu- 
nication were not as beneficial to others as they 
might have been ; for her dread of being called 
a learned lady caused such an excess of modest 
reserve as perhaps formed the greatest defect in her 
character. But I will go back to the period of 
which I was speaking. 

" When Elizabeth was fifteen years old, we 
were reading Warrington's History of Wales, in 
which he mentions the death of Llewellyn-ap- 
Gryffyd, as happening on the banks of the Wye, 
at a place which he calls Buillt, audits having been 
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occasioned^ bj his being pierced with a spear, as he 
attempted to make his escape through a grove. 
We amused ourselves by supposing that Llew- 
ellyn's death must have happened in our grove, 
where two large stones were erected (as we chose 
to imagine) to commemorate that event; and that 
the adjoining grounds were from thenceforth called 
Piercefield. This conversation gave rise to a poem, 
of which Mrs, H, Bowdler has a copy, with 
other papers on the same subject, for a sight of 
which I refer you to her. 

" When a reverse of fortune drove us from 
Piercofield, my daughter had just entered her se- 
venteenth year, an age at which she might have 
been supposed to have lamented deeply many con- 
sequent privations. Of the firmness of her mind 
on that occasion, no one can judge better than 
yourself; for you had an opportunity to observe 
it, when immediately after the blow was struck, 
you offered, from motives of generous friendship, 
to undertake a charge which no pecuniary consi- 
derations could induce you to accept a few months 
before, X do not recollect a single instance of a 
murmur having escapsed her, or the least expression 
©f regret at what she had lost; gn the contrary. 
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ihe always appeared contented ; and particularly 
after our fixing at Coniston, it seemed as if the 
place and mode of life were such as she preferred^ 
and in which she was most happy. 

" I pass over in silence a time in which we had 
no home of our own, and when, from the deranged 
*tate of our affairs, we were indebted for one to 
the kindness and generosity of a friend ;* nor do 
I speak of the time spent in Ireland, when foU 

4 

lowing the regiment with my husband, because 
the want of a settled abode interrupted those 
^todies in which my daughter most delighted, 
Bboks are not light of carriage, and the blow 
which deprived us of Piercefield, deprived us of a 
library also. But though this period of her life 
afforded little opportunity for improvement iq 
science, the qualities of her heart never appeared 
in a more amiable light. Through all the incon-r 
Tfeniences Which attended our situation while living 
HI barracks, the firmness and cheerful resignation 
of her mind at the age of nineteen, made me blush 
for the tear which too frequently trembled in my 
eye, at the recollection of all the comforts we 
had lost. 

* Mrs* MqroaN| now Mrs. George Smit|i, 
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<< In October 180a, we left Irehmd, and deter- 
mined on seeking out some retired situation Ui 
England; in the hope that by strict ceconomj, 
and with the blessing of cheerful^ contented mindst 
we might yet find something like comfort; ^faicfa 
the freqo^it change of quarters with four chil* 
dren, and the then insecure state of Irdand, 
made it impossible to feel> notwithstanding the 
kind and generous att^otticm we invariably received 
from the hospitable inhabitants of that country.—*. 
We passed the winter in a cottage on the banks of 
the Lake of Ulswater, and continued there till die 
May following, when we removed to our present 
residence at Coniston. This country had many 
charms for Elizabeth. She drew correctly from 
nature, and her enthusiastic admiration of the 

sublime and beautiful often carried herbeyolidthe 
bounds of prudent precaution with regard to her 
health. Frequently in the summer she was out 
during twelve or fourteen hours, and in that time 
walked many miles. When she returned at night 
she was always more cheerful than usual ; never 
said she was fatigued, and seldom appeared so. 
It is astonishing how she found time for all she 
acquired, and all she accomplished. Nothing was 
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neglected; there was a scrupulous attention to 
all the minutiae of her sex ; for her well-regulated 
vaUnAy far from despising them, considered them as 
a part of that system of perfection at which she 
aimed: an aim which was not the result of vanity^ 
nor to attract the applause of the world; no 
human being ever sought it less, or was more 
entirely free from conceit of every kind. The 
approbation of God and of her own conscience 
were the only rewards she ever sought ; but her 
own words declare this truth much more forcibly 
than I can, in a paper which is now in Mrs. H. 
Bowdler's possession. 

'* Her translation from the Book of Job was 
finished in 1803, During the two last years of 
her life, she was engaged in translating from the 
German some letters and papers, written by Mr, 
and Mrs. Klopstock. Amongst her papers I found 
a letter from Mrs. H. Eowdleb on this subject, 
dated MiddlehiU, near Bath, March 1805, in 
which she says, ' my endeavours to obtain a clear 
account of the new edition of Klopstock's Works 
have been unsuccessful, butl still hope that! shall 

very soon know whether it contains any thing new, 
or worth sending to you. In the mean time, if 
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you are not tired, let me have every thing written 
by Mrs. Klopstock. We can determine on no- 
thing till we have got all our treasures/ The rest 

of this letter does not particularly relate to my 
daughter, but I cannot forbear copying it, for a 
reason that will be obvious to you. 'Miss Hunt 
and I wished for a little country air, and perfect 
quiet. We are in a lovely spot ; not possessing 
the sublime beauties of your country, but the 
prettiest, cheerful scene imaginable ; ornamented 
with little neat cottages, fields covered with lambs, 
fine trees, and the whole beautifully varied with 
hill and dale. To me it has still greater charms, 
as it is my native country, the scene of my early 
happiness : 

< Where erst my careless childhood stray'd, 
* A stranger yet to pain!" 



Ts/iy first house is always before my eyes, and my' 
last is so near, that I can listen to the bell which 
tolled for those who were most dear to me on 
earth, and visit the humble tomb where I hope to 
rest with them. Do you remember how often, 
during the last few weeks of her life, and after her 
faculties were much weakened by illness, my 



[ 234 ] 

dearest mother used to say to hersdf, 'Verifj 
there is a reward for the righteous?* We have 
placed these words on the stone which covers a 
vanity in which a little space remains for me. 
God grant that 1 may have reason to repeat them 
in my last moments with the faith and hope that 
animated her sweet countenance!-^— Near forty 
years have elapsed since my parents quitted their 
residence in this country, but it is very pleasing to 
witness the gratitude with which they are still 
remembered. I talk to the poor grey-headed pea- 
sants, and delight to hear them say, * The Squire 
and Madam were very good! Whatever those 
may think who have only titles or wealth to boast 
of, the goodare remembered longer than the greai; 
and the name which I inherit from my father, still 
conciliates more good-will in this little spot than 
any in the Peerage. Indeed it is so easy to be 
beloved, it costs so little money or trouble, and it 
pays such rich interest, that I wonder more atteu-^ 
tion is not bestowed on it.^* 

* Some apology may perhaps be required from the Editor, 
for not omitttiug the little tribute of filial affedion, which 
Mrs. Smith had inserted in a letter written to a friend of 
(foih families. To those who have equal reason to be proud 
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^' For the translations froin Klopstock, and from 
the Hebrew Bible, as well as for many other 
writings both in verse and prose, I refer you to 
Mrs. H. BowDLER. 

*' I am, dear Sir, 8cc. &c. 



LETTER III. 

Mrs. Smith to the Rev. Dr. Ranbolpb. 

" Dear Sir, 
" In compliance with your request, I will now 
endeavour to trace the progress of the fatal disease 
which deprived me of my beloved child, to the last 
closing scene. In the summer of the year 1805, 
Elizabeth was seized with a cold, which termi- 

of their parents> the writer of this note ventures to appe^al on 
this occasion ; and by them she hopes to be forgiven. In 
her answer to this letter, Miss Smith says, " Your inscrip- 
tion on the stone pleases me exceedingly. The words are 
in enyery sense appropriate. No one could witness the latter 
days of that holy life, without feeling a perfect convidioa 
of their truth.'* 
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Bated in her death; and I wish the cause was more 
generally known^ as a caution to those whose stu- 
dious turn of mind may lead them into the same 
error. I will give the acount as she herself related 
it, a very short time before she died, to a faithful 
and affectionate servant who first came into the 
family when my daughter was only six weeks old«. 
' One very hot evening in July, I took a book, 
and walked about two miles from home, where I 
seated myself on a stone beside the Lake. Being 
much engaged by a poem I was reading, 1 did 
not perceive that the sun was gone down, and was 
succeeded by a very heavy dew ; till in a moment 
I felt struck on the chest as if with a sharp knife. 
I returned home, but said nothing of the pain. 
The next day being also very hot, and every one 
busy in the hay-field, I thought I would take a 
rake, and work very hard, to produce perspiration, 
in the hope that it might remove the pain, but it 
did not.' 

" From that time, a bad cough, with occasional 
loss of voice, gave me great apprehension of what 
might be the consequence if the cause were not 
removed; but no intreaties could prevail on her 
to take the proper remedies, or to refrain froua 
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hex usual walks. This she persisted in, being 
sometimes better and then a little worse, till the 
beginning of October. — I had long been engaged 
to spend the winter with a most dear and inte- 
resting friend at Bath, and my three daughters 
had accepted a kind invitation to pass that time 
at Sunbury. Elizabeth had, previous to her ill- _ 
ness, offered to accompany me to Bath, in order 
first to make a visit to Mr. and Mrs. Claxton, in 
the hope that she might possibly beguile some of 
the painful hours which that worthy man con- 
stantly, though so patiently, endures; at least she 
thought that she might afford some little comfort 
to Mrs. Claxton. To these friends we were bound, 
by every tie of gratitude and affection, to offer every 
consolation in our power. Their hearts were ever 
open to our griefs; their house always offered 
ihelter and protection from the various evils which 
assailed us. To my third son they have proved 
themselves, if possible, more than parents. 

*' A few days before we were to set out from 
Coniston, my daughter became so rapidly worse, 
that I doubted the possibility of her bearing the 
journey ; at the same time I was most anxious to 
remove her to a milder climate, and within reach 
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of medical assistance. When we reached Keada!, 
I insisted on taking the advice of a physician, as 
to the propriety of continuing our journey, and I 
received his directions for proceeding as fast as she 
could bear without inconvenience; her pulse, be 
said, indicated considerable inflammation, and a 
warmer climate would be very desirable. She bore 
travelling much better than I could have expected, 
making no complaint, but of pain in her legs, till 
we reached Glocester, when I was astonished to 
find that she bad lost all use of them. The next 
morning her voice loo was gone; and in this sad 
fttate, unable to speak or to stand, she was carried 
to the house of oux beloved friend in Park-street. 
From this deplorable condition she was soon re- 
lieved by the skill and attention of Dr. Gibbes, 
and we had sanguine expectations of her being 
restored to health. As soon as she had recovered 
the power of walking, she was removed to So- 
merset-Place; but instead of a comfort, she became 
an additional cause of anxiety to Mr. and Mrs. 
Claxton. Friends less tenderly attentive, or less 
uniformly attached, would have shrunk from the 
charge of receiving her, instead of pressing the 
performance of her promise. I saw her daily, and 
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had the joy of seeing her gradually amend. After 
continuing six weeks in Somerset-Place, she was 
anxious to see her beloved sister before her mar- 
riage; and with Dr. Gibbes's approbation, she 
accompanied me to Sunbury. Her delicate state 
of health was well known to Sir John Legard. 
but he most kindly urged her removal to his 
bouse, thinking that the society of her sisters, and 
the change of air, might be beneficial. In this 
conjecture he was right, and I left her, at the end 
often days, much better; although the marriage 
of her sis^ter had greatly agitated her spirits, as 
occasioning a separation from the favourite of 
ber heart. 

** I returned to the friend whom I had left ill at 
Bath, and conti^iued to receive the most flattering 
accounts of Elizabeth's health, not only from 
berself, but from many who observed the delight- 
ful change. In one of my letters to her, £ asked 
if she thought she should be better in any other 
place, or if she could point out any situation im 
which she would feel herself more comfortable. 
In her answer she said, ^ I know no place in which 
I can be better, or any that I should like half so 
well. The kindness and attention of Sir J. and Lady 
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Legard cannot be exceeded. I am left at perfect 
liberty to do as I kke, and you know how pleasant 
it is to me to listen to the conversation of two or 
three very sensible men, without being obliged to 
take any part in it/— — On the 6th of March my 
beloved friend Lady **** expired. A few days 
before that event I had a letter from my daughter, 
to tell me that as she had some symptoms of re* 
turning inflammation, she had been bled, but more 
as a preventive, than from any necessity. On the 
23d I arrived at Sunbury, just as she was going out 
in a carriage with Lady Legard. I had indulged 
the pleasing expectation of seeing her materially 
better, and was therefore thunderstruck at the 
first sight of her, for I instantly thought I disco- 
vered confirmed decline in her countenance. On 
my expressing to my friends my surprise, they told 
me she had been greatly better, that the change I 
perceived had only taken place a few days before, 
and might be ascribed to the long continuance of 
a cold east wind. I wrote the next day to Dr. 
Baillie, and fixed a time for meeting him in 
London. After seeing her, the Doctor candidly 
told me it was a very bad case ; that he would try 
» medicine which sometimes had proved very be*. 
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^eficialy but owned that he had little expectation 
of its succeeding with her, and desired to see her 
again in ten days, which he accordingly did. He 
then said he would not trouble her with more 
medicine ; and on my intreating him to tell me 
exactly what plan he would wish to be pursued, 
without at all considering my situation ; he replied^ 
' In the month of May, she may go where she 
likes, but early in September you had better go to 
Flushing in Cornwall ; unless she should be very 
much better than I own I expect, and in that case 
I would recommend your going to the Madeiras ; 
but to send you there, with my present opinion of 
the case, would only be aggravating your sorrow, 
by removing you from your country and youn 
friends/ To Clifton, Elizabeth always expressed 
a particular dislike, saying that she was sure the 
want of shade would kill her ; and as she shewed a 
decided preference to Coniston, it was determined 
that we should go thither. Sir. J. Legard would 
not suffer us to depart till the weather became 
perfectly mild; indeed I must ever gratefully 
remember his uncommonly friendly attention. 
Though a constant invalid and sufferer himself, 
scarcely a day passed without his suggesting some- 

R 
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thing likely to contribute to my danghtet's ease 
and comfort; nor was Lady Lbgard less constant 
in her kind attentions. 

'^ On the 6th of May we quitted fhe hospitstble 
jnansion of our iBriends at Sunbury, where my 
daughters bad passed five months, Matlock water 
Had been recommended by some people, and with 
Dr. Batllir^s approbation w^ determined to make 
some stay there. At that place Elizabeth saw 
her father, after an absence of many months. The 
pleasure of meeting him, the novelty of the scene, 
and the remarkable fineness of the weather, seemed 
to give her increased strength and spirits ; and the 
day after our arrival she walked so far, that I 
confessed myself tired; but this apparent amend* 
ment was soon over, and she relapsed into her 
former languid state, unable to walk to any dis-. 
tance, aiid only riding a little way, while someone 
walked beside her. We remained at Matlock 
near three weeks, but not perceiying that she gained 
any benef^t^ ^e set off for Coniston. Travelling 
always:seemed tp agree with her, and on the arrival 
at her favourite spot, 1 again perceived an al- 
teration fo|r the better, but it was only for a few 
days. J bad ft tent pitched as near the house as I 
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bouldy in which she sat the chief part of the day. 
When the weather permitted, she went out in an 
open carriage, and however languid she appeared, 
still the grandeur of the scenery never failed to 
call forth her admiration. One day, when we 
were sitting in the tent, and talking of the sur- 
rounding beadties, she asked me if that would not 
be a good situation for a new cottage.'"' t agreed 
that it would, but added, ''lean determine on 
nothing, till I see how the next winter in Cornwall 
agrees with you. Should your health be better 
there, we shall certainly sell this place, and settle 
in the south." She answered with more than 
usual quickness, 'If I cannot live here^ I am 
sure I can no where else.' This was the only thing 
she ever said to me which implied an expectation 
of approaching death. I understand that she wrote 
to some of her friends on the subject, and I find a 
letter from Mrs. H. Bowdler, which evidently al- 
ludes to something Elizabeth had written to her 
respecting her illness, for in it she aays, ' You have 
long had a worse opinion of your state of health 

* A House 18 now built on the beautiful spot pointed 
out by Miss Smith, and in consequence of this conyersatioii' 
called Tent-Lodoe. 

R 2 
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than I hope it deserves; but much attention i^ and 
imll be necessary, and I depend on your promise 
of taking care of yourself. I felt little doubt that 
yon were ready to leave a world, in which as yet 
you have not had much enjoyment, for one that is 
much better suited to such a mind as yours; but 
we cannot spare you yet. You will, I hope, find 
much to interest you in life : and though I may 
Hot live to see it, you may, some time or other, 
be surrounded with blessings, which may make 

amends for all past sorrows.'* In another letter 

from the same friend, dated July l6, 1806, she 
says, * When we ask to be relieved from our suf- 
ferings, we ask what our heavenly Father often in 
mercy denies ; but when we asked to be supported 
under them, we ask what we shall certainly obtain. 
May you experience this, dear child of my heart, 
under every trial ; and may those who love you as 
I do, experience it too.'— No other part of this 
letter was preserved, which I the more regret, as 
I have since learnt that it was in answer to one 
which Elizabeth had written to prepare her friend 

* This was written at a very early period of Miss Smith's 
illness ; and when all her friends, except her mother, had 
hopes of her recovery. 
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for the event which soon afterwards took place. 
Her total silence to me, I fear, may be ascribed to 
her perceiving, in spite of all my endeavours to 
conceal it, that I had long beeo too apprehensive 
of her real state. No one seemed to think her so 
ill as I did. Indeed; ^he change was so gradual' 
that it was only by a comparison with the pre* 
ceding week, that we were sensible of her having 
lost strength in the last. It was not till the Monday 
before her death that ^ny material alteri^tioq ap* 
peared, and 1 know you are already, informed, by • 
a lette^ which I wrote to our mutual friend, of 
what passed during the last three days of her 
painful existence. 

" I have now, my dear sir, complied with your 
request, with regard to my beloved daughter. 
Perhaps my desire of fulfilling your wish, may 
have led me into a tedious detail of little matters ; 
and it is more than probable that the havoc which 
time and sorrow have made in my mind, may have 
occasioned my omitting sonte things of more im- 
portance. I do not attempt to draw any character 
of this inestimable being, because it wa^ well 
known and understood by you ; and the conduct 
of her whole life speaks much more in her praise. 
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than could be expressed even by the partial peu 
of a mother. 

" I am, &c. 8ic/' 



LETTER IV. 



From Mrs. SMitH to Mrs. H. Bowdler. 



''Jugust, 1806. 
" Thank God, 1 can now with some com- 
posure sit down to thank my be^t and dearest 
friend for all her kind letters ; but after such a 
loss, we must have time to weep, and time to dry 
our tears, before we can either receive or bestow 
comfort.—! — My neighbours have been kindly 
attentive to me,, offering to come here, and beg- 
ging me to go to them; but 1 have answered, 
that. home, and perfect quiet are all I can enjoy 
at present. God hl€ss dear Mrs. Davies, for 
the kind enquiry of who would comfort me. She 
ki^ows how to administer comfort, even when she 
most n^eds it herself, lliis I have experienced 
from her, and ever gratefully shall I feel it. But 
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God has comforted m^ and the gratifying conTi<y 
tion that my angd is for eyer happy, with' the 
consciousness of having to the best of my 
abilities fulfilled my duty towards her, are con. 
solations which I would not exchange for this 
world's wealth. 

*^ I shall have a melancholy pleasure in comply- 
ing with your request, and will begin where my 
last letter ended. Tubpin slept in a «oom only 
separated from my beloved child by a boarded 
partition, and so close to her bed that she could hear 
her breathe. On Wednesday morning Tuni^iif 
told me she was much the same, though the sweet 
sufferer herself said she was better. I went to 

I 

her, as usual, the moment I was out of bed, and 
was struck with the change in her countenance. 
On feeling her pulse, I was persuaded she could 
not continue long. She told me she wai better, 
and would get up. She did so,, and was cheerful 
wh^Di she spoke, though it evidently increased her 
pain, and difficulty of «. breathing. When she 
coughed or moved, she seemed to be in agony^ 
She took nourishment as usual, and on my asking 
what book I* should read to her, she mentioned 
Thomson's Seasons. I read Winter. She made 
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many observations^ and entered entirely into the 
subject. Aboat three o'cioek Mrs. Dixon called, 
having come with a party to see the Lake. Eliza- 
beth said she should like to see her. Before she 
vent up stairs, I requested she would feel the pulse, 
which I was persuaded indicated the determination 
of her sufferings before many hours. She entered 
into conversation cheerfully. Mrs. Dixon told 
me vthl^t she thought 1 was mistaken ; that her 
pulse were not those of a dying person, and she 
was of opinion that she might last some time. So 
much were all deceived, who did not watch every 
turn of her countenance as 1 did ! The apothecary 
came afterwards. He thought her in great danger, 
but could not say whether immediate, or not. At 
nine she went to bed. I resolved to quit her no 
more, and went to prepare for the night. Turpin 
Came to say that Elizabeth entreated I would not 
think of staying in her room; and added, 'she 
cannot bear you should do it, for she says you are 
yourself unwell, and rest is necessary for you.* 
Think of her sweet attention ! I replied, ** on 
that one subject I am resolved; no power on earth 
shall keep me from her; so go to bed yourself.** 
Accordingly I returned to her room, and at tea 
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gave her the usual dose of laudanum. After a 
little time she fell into a dose, and 1 thought slept 
till past one. She then took some mint-tea. Her 
breath was very bad, and she viras uneasy and 
restless, but never complained ; and on my wiping 
the cold sweat off her face, and bathing it with 
camphorated vinegar, which 1 did very often in 
the course of the night, she thanked me, smiled 
and said, ^ that is the greatest comfort I have/ 
She slept again for a short time; and at half past 
four asked for some chicken-broth, which she took 
perfectly well. On being told the hour, she said, 
*■ bow long this night is!' She continued very 
uneasy, and in half an hour after,' and on my enqui- 
ring if I could move the pillow, or do any thing to 
relieve her^ she replied, ^ there is nothing for it 
but quiet ;' 1 said no more, but thinking that she 

was dying, I sat on the bed, watching her. At 

six she said, ' 1 must get up, and have some mint- 
tea;' I then called for Turpin, and felt my angel's 
pulse ; they were fluttering, and I knewj I should 
soon lose her. She took the tea well, Turpin 
began to put on her clothes, and was proceeding 
to dress her, when she laid her head on the faith- 
ful creature's shoulder, became convulsed in the 
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face, $ppk^ iioty looked not^ and in ten miDute^ 
expired. 

*^ It did not appear that she thought her end 
was so very near ; for only two days before, she 
told TuRPiNthechaise was finuiied, and she should 
speak to me to have it home, for it would be better 
to go ian airing in it, before we set out on the jour- 
ney. I did not tell her my opinion of her state, 
becausel might be mistaken, and I believed that 
her whole life had been one state of preparation 
for 'the awful change. ' Every paper I have found 
confirms this gratifying idea, Od reflection, I 
have every thing to reconcile me to her loss, but 
my own selfish feelings ; and having witnessed the 
sufferings of humanity in a beloved child, 

« Though raised aboTe 
. ** The reach of human pain, above the flight 
** Of human joyi ^— yet with a Ihingled ray 
*< Of sadly pleas'd remembrance, must I feel 
** A pother's loye, a mqther's tender :ii^oe!'* 

** Be easy, my dearest friend, on the subject of 
my health ; it is as good as usual, and I wonder 
myself at the state of my mind. I believe the oyer- 
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lodging my Elizabeth's papers has administered 
more comfort to me than I could have received 
from any other source; for every line has strength- 
ened my conviction that the dear writer of them 
must be happy. I regret her having destroyed 
many papers lately. Those remaining are chiefly 
religious and moral reflections, translations from 
the Bible, 8cc. I wish to send diem to you, with 
some little trifle of her property for each of her 
dearest friends. You will value them as having 
been hers, and excuse the dotage of a parent who 
wishes her friends to remember the treasure she 
once possessed. Tell me that you and all whom I 
tenderly love are better. I need not name them. 
I have a thousand things to say to you, but it 
cannot be now. God for ever bless you, my 
dearest friend ! Thank all those who so kindly 
feel forme." 

LETTER V. 

*' September 1. 
** Mr. Allan very kindly desires me to set off'di- 
rectly for Edinburgh, thinking it necessary I should 
immediately quit a place in which I have sufiered # 
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to much; and 1 have a very kind letter from 
Kitty, which I have answered by saying that it is 
my intention to be with them on the 26th. I have 
also a most friendly invitation from Mrs. Richard- 
son ; two or three of my neighbours have kindly 
made the same offer, but at present 1 like no place 
but this. I love to look at the seat on which my 
angel sat, at the bed 6n which she lay; in short 
nothing consoles me but what reminds me of her. 
It is a sorrow which is soothing to my mind, and 
raises it above the petty griefs to which T have too 
often given away. Nature never bestowed on me 
her talents; habit never gave me the same ap- 
plication ; but my beloved child has left me an 
example which [should glory in following, and I 
pray God that I may be enabled to do so! 

'* I had promised Mr. and Mrs. Grebn, that the 
first visit I made should be to them, provided they 
would assure me that I . should see no one else. 
Whilst I was there, Mrs. G. was called out to a 
lady who was going on directly, and who had with 
her Mr. and Mrs. George Coxe; I begged to see 
her ; but this unexpected meeting overset all my 
firmness, and she observed that she had never seen 
9ie so cut down before. I answered that I had 
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never before foit so much. ^ No/ said she, ' nor 
any other human being.' . You may imagine how 
grateful these words were to my heart. The dear 
woman stayed only a few minutes/ and is gone to 
Edinburgh, where she will see. our beloved Kitty. 
I have blotted my paper, but you will excuse it." 



LETTEH VI. 

^^ September 9. 
*' On the 5th I dispatched a little box for you. 
It contains all the papers, a small parcel, &c. 
You will observe in one of the memorandum* 
books a few words respecting the expenditure of 
the legacy left her by yourexcellent mother, which 
I am sure will please you,* I think I did know 
your sainted parent; and doing so, I felt a re- 
verence and affection for her little short of yows. 
When I consider her unvaried affection for me, I 
fear I am tempted U) think better of myself than 
I ought 

* < Account of a legacy left n» by th^ excellent and 
ever-honoured Mrs, Bowdler. May Ispend every sixpence 
as she would advise me to do^ if she were present!' 
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" Bedford's sudden removal from this country 
has sensibly affected me^ because I feel persuaded 
that I must not expect to see him more.f If it 
please God to preserve his life, it will probably be 
years before he returns; and (lite you) I do not 
look far in th» world, nor dare I look forward to 
any pleasing event. In five short months I wit- 
nessed two sad scenes of death, and the impression 
each made on my mind can never be effaced. 

*' I can now again attend my own parish church, 
and I cannot tell you how gratifying it is to me; 
— I seem to meet my beloved Elizabeth every 
Sunday. This idea occasions sensations tb^tt I 
would not exchange for any earthly treasure. 
They are not such as depress my spirits; quite 
otherwise.' They excite my hope, increase my 
piety, and strengthen me to meet the trials of the 
ensuing week. Indeed I feel that ah^ is deaorer to 
me every day." 

f The third son of Mrs. Smith, who was then ordered 
to join the Expedition under General Crawford. 



LETTER VII. 
From Mr6. Green to Mrs. H. Bowdlbr« 

'* September 9, 1806. 

'* Feeling as I know you do for your b«loved 
friend at Coniston, I think it will be a comfort to 
bear from one who has had much intimate con- 
versation with her since the sad loss she has suft* 
tained. It is true that to you she has opened her 
whole hearty and you know all that passes there 
better than I can tell you ; but it will interest you 
to heair of her looks and deportment from a friend 
w)io has seen her frequently, and who feels for her 
most sincerely. Yesterday evening we returned 
from Coniston, after passing two days there. Her 
firmness^ her collected mind, exceed any thing I 
have seen, because I trace through it feelings the 
most acute. 

'^ The instant we heard of what had happened, 
Mr. Green, impressed by the idea of her receiving 
the blow in a state of solitude, was inclined to go 
directly, but I convinced him that it was better to 
wxite first. I soon bad a few lines which afforded 
all the satisfaction we could expect to receive ; 
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quiety she said, was at first absolutely necessary^ 
but it would be a comfort to see us when she 
could support the meeting. A worthy Clergyman 
afforded all neeessary assistance, and to him she 
gave directions as to all that was to be done. The 
last solemn ceremony took place early in the 
morning, and Was conducted with perfect simpli- 
city. It was over before we heard of it, otherwise 
Mr. Green and I should have been tempted, 
through respect for the living and thedead, to have 
attended. Or^Mr. Green's account, however, 
I believe it was better omitted, though he says it 
would have been a satisfaction ; but it might have 
been too much for his nerves, for they were so 
much affected by his first visit to Coniston, that it 
was several days before he recovered. Indeed it 
was an affecting visit. On that day three weeks 
we had seen your dear girl sitting under the 
same tent in a field overlooking the Lake, accom- 
panied by her Father, Mother, and Sister; now we 
found her place empty, her Mother and Sister 
alone! It was not very long before Mrs. Smith 
had the resolution to speak of her. She sought 
and found the highest consolation in dwelling on 
her virtues, and *on the proofs she had found in 
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the writings she left behind, that she was well pre- 
pared to quit this world. Mrs. I^mith afterwards 
read to us the most kindly sympathising letter 
from Thos. Wilkinson that ever was written on 
such an occasion^ with some verses to the memory 
of his favourite, so characteristic, and coming so 
truly from the heart, that neither Mr. Green nor 
I could restrain our tears. Mr. Green rejoiced in 
having fitted up that shew-box for you, and means 
to do an appropriate moon-light for it.'' 



LETTER VIIL 
From Mrs. Green to Mrs. H. Bowdler. 

^ Mr. Green has been trying todo his promised 
moon-light in a way that may do some justice to 
his regard for you, and to the memory of the inte- 
resting person to whom it alludes ; but he bids me 
tell you that, when most anxious to do his best, he 
seldom can please himself. He trusts however 
that you will be in some degree gratified by this 
token of his regard to you, and to the memory of 
one so justly dear to you, and so affectionately 
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Yalaed by himself. He applied to me for some 
fines to write on the space he has left at the 
bottom of the frame, and was pleased with my sag« 
geation of selecting a couplet from the verses written 
by Thos. Wilkinson. They came pure from the 
heart of one who truly appreciated her character, 
and tenderly lamented her loss." fcc* 

I will here add the letter and poem mentioned 
by Mrs. Green. Theauthor, Thos. Wilkinson, 
a Quaker, is well known, and universally respected 
in the country where he resides; and Mrs. Smith 
says of him, " He is one of the very few people 
who really knew my daughter, and he felt for her 

* With this letter I received a beaatiful landscape, with 
an uro tacrtd to the memory of my beloved friend, which is 
placed with her transparencies. This pidbire was one of 
the last efforts of Mr. Greek's elegant pencil. That inge- 
nious, amiable, and most excellent man died on the 10th 
of June, 1807* The lines to which Mrs. Green alludes 
are now indeed peculiarly appropriate, and they are placed 
on the Figure : 

<< Long shall my care these sweet memorials save ; 
«« The hand that traced them rests widiin the graye!" 
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character that esteem which the wise and good 
ever entertain for each otlier." Miss Smith had 
much pleasure in his society and correspondence, 
and he sometimes attended her and her sisters ia 
their long walks amongst the mountains. 



LETTER IX, 

Thomas Wilkinson to Mrs. Smith. 

" My dear Friend, 
" Will it be an intrusion on the sacredoess of 
thy sorrow, thus to address thee ? I have heard of 
thy loss, and can truly say I sympathise therein. 
I have awoke in tears in the night, to meditate on 
the affecting event; and the thoughts of my friend, 
and precious daughter, are frequently my com- 
panions by day. Many are now my recollections 
of dear Elizabeth; her sweet and serious coua- 
tenaqce is often so vivid in my remembrance, that 
I sometimes can hardly think I shall see her qo 
more. How unsearchable are the ways of the 
Almighty ! He frequently selects the wisest and 
the best for Himself, whilst " the world lying in 
wickedness'^ seems to want their example and 

s S 
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t«proof, and the virtuous and drooping Christiait 
their encouragement and support. Yet we are 
not to question his ways; for surely they are in 
wisdom, though that wisdom we cannot compre- 
hend. Never let us forget, my friend, that this 
is a state of trial. Affliction and trial will ter- 
minate in the grave, and if we are faithful to the 
last, we shall rise in happiness, t have had no 
particulars of the trying event; when thou hast 
strength to write, it would be desirable to know 
how thou and Juliet are, and whether thy hus- 
band, or any branch of the family, were at Ceniston 
during the solemn scene ? Thy lot has often been 
to bear the heaviest part of the burthen. I shall 

devote the test of my paper to a little memorial of 
its kind to thy valued daughter. 

" Farewell I With true esteem and ad*ection, I 
remain thy sincere and sympathising friend, 

LINES INCLOSED. 

^ HOW dark this river miirmuring on its way; 
This wood how solemn, at the close of day! 
What clouds come on, what shades of evening fall, 
' Till one vast veil of sadness covers all :-— 
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Th^n why alone thus liogering do I roam^ 
Heedless of doudsf of darkness, and of home ?—* 
Well may I linger in this twilight gloom 
Alone, and sad — Eliza's in her tomb! 
She who so late, by kindred taste ally'd, 
Paced this lone path, conyersmg at my side; 
The wildering path 'twas her delight to proTe, 
Through the green valley, or the cooling grove. 

*' Can 1 forget, on many a summer's day, 
How through the woods and lanes we wont to stray ; 
How cross the moors and up the hills to wind. 
And leave the fields and sinking vales behind ; 
How arduous o'er the mountain steeps to go. 
And look by turns on all the plains below ; 
How scal*d th' aerial cli£Fs th' adven'trous maid. 
Whilst, far beneath, her foil'd companion staid ? 

« 

^ Yet whilst, to her sublimest scenes arise. 
Of mountains pil'd on mounudns to the skies. 
The intellectual world still claim'd her care,— - 
There she would range, amid the wise and £ur, 
Untutor'd range ; — her penetra^ng mind 
Left the dull track of school research behind ; 
Rush'd on, and seiz'd the funds of Eastern lore, 
Arabia, Persia, adding to her store. 

** Yet unobtrusive, serious, and meek. 
The first to listen, and the last to speaku 
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Though rich in intelleA, her powers of thought 
Id youth's prime season no distindion sought ; 
But ever prompt at duiif^ sacred call^ 
She oft in silence left the social haU> 
To trace the cots and villages around. 
No cot too mean, where misery might be found : 
How have I seen her at the humblest shed. 
Bearing refreshment to the sick man's bed ; 
His drooping spirits cheer'd — she from his door 
Retum'dy amid the blessings of the poor ! 

<< Ohy lost Eliza ! dear ingenuous maid. 
While low in earth thy cold remains are laid. 
Thy genuine friendships thy attentions kind> 
Rise like a vision on my pensive mind $ 
Thy love of truth> thy readiness to please^ 
Thy sweet, refin'd simplicity and ease, 
£nhunc*d the favours of ingenious art. 
And made thy gifts pass onward to the heart; 
These beauteous tints,* these peaceful scenes I view, 
Thy taste designed, and ready friendship drew ; 
Long shall my care the sweet memorials save — 
The hand that trac'd them rests within the grave! 

*^ Lamented Maiden ! pensive and alone, 
While sorrowing friendship pours her tender moan, 

'* * Her drawings in a rustic building beside the river Emont. 
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Sad memory sees thee, at our parting hour, 
Pale, weak) yet lovely as a drooping flower 
Which sheds its leaves on autumn's sickly bed^— 
Thou from thy pillow rais*d thy peaceful head; 
To me thou held*st thy feeble hand — it bore 
Naambannaf dying on his native shore ; 
Like hisy Religion's holy truths, address'd 
To thy young mind, were treasur'd in thy breast. 
Like his, we saw thy early blossoms wave ; 
Now see the Virtues ^weeping o'er thy grave J** 



The last manuscript with which I was favoured 
by Dr. Mumssen arrived too late; and when I 
wrote to thank him for it, I mentioned the irrepa- 
rable loss I had sustained, and spoke of my 
lamented friend in the following words; which 
drew from him an answer so gratifying to my feel- 
ings, that I hope I may be pardoned for inserting; 
it. My letter contains a very imperfect sketch of 
Miss Smith's character, but it is drawn with truth. 



f An a£Pe<5ting account of the pious African, Henry Granville 
Naambanfia, which she gave the author, as he took his last leave of 
her a short ttKne before her death. 
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LETTER X. 

Extract from a Letter from Mrs. H. 
BowDLER TO Dr. Mumssen. 

''September 1806. 
• The lovely young creature on whose account 
I first applied to you, bad been for above a year 
gradually declining, and on tbe 7tb of August she 
resigned her pure spirit to God who gave it. Her 
character was so extraordinary, and she was so very 
dear to me^ that I hope you will forgive my dwel- 
ling a little longer on my irreparable loss. Her 
person and manners were extremely pleasing, with 
a pensive softness of countenance that indicated 
deep reflection ; buther extreme timidity concealed 
the most extraordinary talents that ever fell under 
my observation. With scarcely any assistance, 
she taught herself the French, Italian, Spanish, 
German, Latin, Greek, and Hebrew languages. 
She had no inconsiderable knowledge of Arabic 
and Persic. She was well acquainted with 
Geometry, Algebra, and other branches of the 
Mathematics. She was a very fine musician. She 
drew landscapes from nature extremely well, and 
was a mistress of perspective. She shewed an 
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early taste for poetry, of which some specimens 
remain; but I believe she destroyed most of the 
effusions of her youthful muse, when an acquaint* 
ance with your great poet, and still more when the 
sublime compositions of the Hebrew bards, gave 
a different turn to her thoughts. With all these 
acquirements she was perfectly feminine in her 
disposition ; elegant, modest, gentle, and affection- 
ate; nothing was ^neglected, which a woman ought 
to know ; no duty was omitted, which her situation 
in life required her to perform. But the part of 
her character on which I dwell with the greatest 
satisfaction, is that exalted piety, which seemed 
always to raise her above this world, and taught 
her, at sixteen years of age, to resign its riches and 
its pleasured almost without regret, and to support 
with dignity a very unexpected change of situation. 
— — For some years' before her death the Holy 
Scripture washer principal study, and she translated 
from the Hebrew the whole book of Job, &c. &c. 
How far she succeeded in this attempt I am not 
qualified to judge; but the benefit which she 
herself derived from these studies must be evident 
to those who witnessed the patience and resignation 
with which she supported along and painful illness, 
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the sweet attention which she always shewed ta 
the feelings of her parents and friends, and the 
heavenly composure with which she looked for- 
ward to the awfril change which has now removed 
her to a world, ^ where (as one of her friends oh- 
serves) her gentle, pure, and enlightened spirit will 
find itself more at home than in this land of 
shadows/' &c, 8cc. 

LETTER XL 

Dr. MUMSSEN IN REPLY. 

'' Aitona, OcL S, }806. 
" Let me very heartily sympathize with you, 
dear Madam, in your sorrow. The loss you have 
suffered is great, is irrecoverable in this world. 
The account you gave me of the extraordinary 
character of your late angelic friend, has filled my 
breast with admiration and awe. I have read your 
letter with tears. So many accomplishments^ 
natural and moral : so much of science, erudition, 
and eminence of rare talents, combined with grace, 
with gentleness, and all the virtues that adorn a 
female mind ! It is wonderful, and cannot be 
enough admired. Great, indeed, must have been 
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your happiness in the possession of this treasure. 

Alas I the gentle spirit that moved her tender 

limhs is soon divested of its mortal garment, and 

gone to join its kindred Angels ! 

< Vattene in pace. Alma beata e bella !' 
But 1 think her happy in this our period; for what 
can be more fortunate on earth than to fall into 
the hands of the virtuous, and free from contact of 
a corrupted race, to make her passage over our 
unlucky planet pure and immaculate, and with the 
rohe of innocence appear before her Creator ? To 
taste all the sweets of science and art, and having 
satisfied all honest desires, remove from the feast 
of life with gratitude. ' 'Tis a consummation de- 
voutly to be wished !' 

" Your being deprived of such a hand, I. fear, 

will put a stop to your honourable project ; yet I 

will hope that somebody will be found to assist 

you in reducing and sifting the materials you have 

collected. 

" Pray tell me the name of your late young 
friend, that I may honour her memory. Such 
radiant flames seldom descend to inhabit teriea- 
trial forms. 

t* With true esteem and affection, I am, &c/' 
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LETTER XII. 
Fbom the Ret. Db. Randolph to Mbs. Smith. 

I 

\ 

'^ I HAVE to thank you, my dear Mrs. Smith^ 
for. your very interesting manuscript. To those 
who once shared the friendship of your excellent 
daughter, the most trifling incidents of her life are 
now hecome valuable records; and scenes of child- 
hoody when connected with the expansive powers 
of genius, cease to be insignificant ; as the smallest 
rill assumes an importance from being contemplated 
as the source of a great and majestic river. Let me 
however confess, that without a more powerful 
motive for my request, than the one you so justly 
assign to me, I should have spared you the sad 
remembrance! of the days of infantine occupations ; 
and judging of the culture by the produce, have 
given due credit to your system of education, nor 
felt any inclination to pry further into the secrets 
of a mother's care. 

" But the plant you had the happiness to rear 
in the moral garden of life, (though, alas ! of short 
duration,) exhibited such a luxuriant fertility, and 
a vigour of shoot so far exceeding the ordinary 
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growth of Intellect, that it seems a duty y6u owe 
to society to mark the several points and stages of 
its advancement to such early maturity. 

<' I see you start at the proposal I am about to 
make; but the papers now before me not only 
serve to increase my admiration of your beloved 
child, but convince me, the more I read them, that 
she that is gone ought to live in universal remem- 
brance; that over such a grave grief should not be 
dumb: and that the world, deprived by her death 
of one of its brightest ornaments, has a claim to 
every memorial of her exalted worth and talents, 
to shew the unthinking crowd what may be done, 
and to hold forth an example of what has been donCy 
even in so short a space of time, by fulfilling the 
duties of a Christian life, and the purposes of ra- 
tional existence. 

" You know that I am no advocate, generally 
speaking, for biographical sketches and memoirs. 
The vanity of some of these communications might 
well be spared, and the profligacy of others ought 
not to be endured. But if the reflecting reader, 
tired or disgusted with a mere series of adventures, 
should prefer a narrative that led the mind ta 
thought, to one that only filled it with wonder or 
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aittiosement ; if he bad rather follow Cowper to 
his study, thaa aGeneral to the field, orastatesmaa 
to the cabinet ; to such a class of readers, 1 scruple 
not to say, you have it in your power to offer a 
most captivating pr.blication. Every page I un- 
fold fills me with fresh astonishment^ and when I 
collect the evidence of your daughter's attain«» 
nients within the short period of her earthly ex- 
istence, when I combine the graces of person, and 
the elegance of accomplishments, with her more 
noble and higher distinetions of intellect, I seem 
to lose sight of what once adorned society, and to 
be tracing a form. of ideal perfection. 

" Over every thing she touches she seems to 
spread a new charm ; and whether she furnishes 
materials from her own capacious mind, or draws 
them from the stores of others, there is a choice 
and arrangement, which evinces the soundest 
judgment, as well as the sweetest imagination. Her 
feelings are exquisite^ but never romantic; and in 
the flight of her most^excursive fancy, she keeps 
within the bounds of truth and taste. In all that 
she invents or describes, nothing is overcharged 
or unnatural. Her pen, like her pencil, place* 
every object in the most pleasing point of view; 
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and the delicacy of her thoughts is even height- 
ened by the purity, I may say piety, of the ex- 
pressions in which they are conveyfed. In her 
various translations from the German, and other 
languages, most of which I have compared with 
the different authors, she never mistakes or weakens 
the spirit of the original. Klopstock, under her 
management^ talks English as well as his native 
tongue ; and the warmest of his admirers would 
rejoice to hear the facility and precision with 
which she has taught their favourite poet and 

philosopher to converse amongst us. Of her 

Hebrew versions, of which I would not allow 
myself to be a competent judge, I can now speak in 
the strongest ternis of praise, from the testimony 
of some of our best Hebrew scholars, to whom the 
Book of Job has been more particularly submitted. 
The opinion of this extraordinary production, trans- 
mitted to me by a friend who ranks among the first 
in this department of literature, I here subjoin. 

* My dear Sir, 
* I HAVE exceeded the time I had pi-escribed to 
myself for sending you my report of the MS. of 
Job; but I was desirous to form the best judgment 
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I was capable of^ before I ventured on a final 
opimoo.. , I have now, however, -most fully satis- ' 
fied my mind upon the subj^t; and I feel that I 
should do great injustice to the work, if I did not 
pronounce it to be an excellent translation. After 
a close scrutiny, and a careful comparison with the 
original, it strikes me as conveying more of the 
true character and meaning of the Hebrew, with 
fewer departures from the idiom of the English, 
than any other translation whatever that we 
possess. It combines accuracy of version with 
purity of style, and unites critical research with 
familiar exposition. From the received tran- 
slation it very seldom unnecessarily/ ^^viates, 
which I consider to be a proof of the author's 
taste and judgment: for, in general, the language 
of our English Bible is such as no one possessing 
these would wish to alter. The correction of error, 
and the improvement of the sense, seem to be the 
only inducements, and serve as the chief guides ia 
every variation of phrase adopted in the version of 
your friend. These variations are undoubtedly 
sometimes considerable, but always ingenious, 
and generally well-founded, and never hazarded 
but with reasonable colour, and manifestly after 
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much investigation. New readings and new sig^ 
nifications are occasionally introduced ; and from 
the appearance of some of these at the com>^ 
mencement of the work^ I had at first b^n led to 
entertain doubts as to the merit of the translation; 
but upon farther acquaintance^ and a fuller re- 
view, I find them much less frequetit and *less 
violent than (I am sorry to s^ay) are to be met with 
in most of our modern versions of the various parts 
of the Old Testament. Conjectural emendations 
of the text particularly are most sparingly indulged 
in ; so that, upon the whole, I cannot but recom- 
mend the publication of the entire version; in 
the fullest confidence that it will be received as a 
valuable present by the lovers of biblical literature/* 

" Upon such proofs, I may venture to rest my 
justification, if any be necessary, for earnestly re^ 
questing your permission to draw from the journal 
of her improvement a simple narrative of your 
daughter's life. Many of the documents must, 

* Letter from the Rev. Dr. Magee, of Trinity college^ 
Dublin, author of Discourses on the Dodtrine of the 
Atonement. 
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ttecessarily be omitted, but enough may be given 
to confirm our estimate of her worth, and prove to 
the world that it has not been raised beyond its 
due standard by the partiality of her sorrowful and 

surviving friends. If the dear companion of 

some of her early studies might be prevailed on 
to undertake the arrangement of the materials, 
(and I think our solicitations to her for that pur- 
pose may not be in vain,) your mind will be better 
reconciled to the measure, and the world will be 

satisfied as to the fidelity of the detail. Let us, 

I beseech you, unite to accomplish this; and 
believe me, Sic. 
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